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IN TO VOLUMES. 


Thouſands would ſeek the laſting peace of death, 

And in that harbour ſhun the ſtorm of care; 

Officious Hope ſtill holds the fleeting breath; 
She tells them ſtill, To-morrow will be fair. 
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7 CHA p. I. 


Wie ke ea 
E left Catherine enjoying the b of 


ſleep. About two hours after ſhe, awoke, and 


examined the place ſhe was in; & nobody can 


moleſt me, ſhe cried, & and I truſt the hand of 
W will. 8 me! it ct ; 6: I oY? 
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window, but ſtumbling againſt ſomething, was, 
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near falling; ſhe looked for the occaſion, and on 
the floor, partly concealed by a raiſed plank, diſ- 
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covered a dagger, polluted with ruſt and ſeveral 
ſpots of blood, which were viſible on it. 


She ſtarted back with terrour, and let it fall from 


her hand; the thought of being in the power of a 


murderer, almoſt froze her blood, and deprived her 


of ſtrength. She fell on the bed, and looking at- 
tentively at the dagger, it was evident the blood | 


18 not lain on it long. 


This may yet be my friend,” ſhe ſaid, riſing, 


and concealing it in her boſom, “ and rather than 
the unknown villain ſhall triumph, I will with this 


37 


She pauſed—the idca of ſelf- murder came 


forcibly acroſs her mind, and ſtruck her with un- 


imaginable terrour. Again ſhe thought of viola- 


tion; when aſſuming reſolution, ſhe. continued 


_« Yes! with this I will releaſe myſelf from the 


barbarian, and, oh righteous heaven! forgive the 
crime that villany impels me to commit.“ 


The Captain gently knocked at the door, which 


; Catherine firſt anſwered by inquiries, and being aſ- 


ON 


eg 


ſured it was him, ſhe ſecured the dagger, and admit- 
ted him into the cabin. He had brou ught with him 
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ſome refreſhment, which he entreated her to par- 


take of; nor could ſhe refuſe him; his attention to 
her, had raiſed her opinion in his favour, and ſhe 
could ſcarcely blame him for his conduct, ſo im- 
poſed upon as he had been by inſidious villany. 


He again aſſured her of a ſtrict adherence to his 
promiſed protection; and Catherine began to look 
on him, rather as a preſerver than an enemy. He 


ſpent ſome time with her, and when he departed, it 


was with her favour. She locked the door after him, 
and again og to ruminate on the dagger. : 

She thought of PUR Aiſcmal things, and viewed 
it with great attention ; her forlorn ſituation, and 
helpleſs condition, made the idea of murder more 
terrific ; and ſhe could not help fearing, that ſhe 
was the deſtined victim to the n of ſome in- 


human wretch. 


In an agony of grief, ſhe threw herſelf on her 
knees, and implored the protection of heaven; for 
there was no other power on which ſhe could call 
for redreſs ; the name of De Wilby ſhe faintly 
whiſpered, but it died away almoft before ſhe could 
give it utterance. In this diſtreſſing ſtate of mind 
ſhe continued, *till the Captain at night, warned 

BY her 
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her of an approaching: ſtorm, and begged her not 
to be alarmed. | 


She approached the cabin window, when ſeeing 


the furious lightning flaſh acroſs the troubled fea, 
ſhe ſtarted back in affright. The ſtorm increaſed, 


as alſo did her terrour; the loud thunder rumbled 
over her head, and the veſſel, was now thought 


to be in the * danger, by the crew. 


| Catherine, though at firſt alarmed, looked up- 
on the elemental fury, as a kind interpoſition of 


Providence, who would rather take innocence from 


the world, than ſee it violated by guilt. She re- 


gained her compoſure ; and as the mortal, whoſe life 
has been ſpent in the ſtricteſt and moſt religious 
duties, prepares his ſoul for the blefled unknown 


journey to eternal bliſs, ſo did ſhe wait for that 
moment, when all her fears would ſubſide, and make 
void che brutal purpoſes of her foe. 


Two hours her thoughts were thus employed; 
the had recommended her ſoul to heaven's mercy, 
and prayed for its moſt invaluable bleſſings, on the 


- head of her friend and protector, De Wilby. The 


Captain, who had left ber to give the ſailors direc- 
tions 
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OFFSPRING OF RUSSELL. 5 
tions and affiſtance, now returned, aſſuring her that 
the danger was paſt, oY the ſtorm N 


= © TÄ cri ng '' cried 1 Citherine, « Oh, 
what miſery am I yet to endure ! tell me, is there 
* no hope that I may periſh ?” 


'S „. Periſh!” replied he, with amazement, “ do I 


255 


not tell thee that there is no danger * 


« Oh! torture me not thus,” ſaid Catherine, 
© but if thou wouldſt wiſh to give me comfort, ſay, 
that the troubled ſea will quickly bury me; for by 
that alone can J hope to avoid deſtruction, and en- 
vironed as I am by favage inhumanity, by heaven 
I I a to be befriended l' 
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J Yes, madam,” faid the CR ec 1 will be- 
friend you.” 


._ The eyes of Catherine, full of ſuſpicion, were 
| fixed on his face; he felt their force, and the bluſh 
. of conſcious guilt and es 49 30- mantled on his 


eheek. : 


« Too well,” he continued, “ am J acquainted 
with thy thoughts; thou feareſt to truſt me, and 
\ | „ A 
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thinkeſt me a baſe villain ; but if 1 do not preſerve 
thee from injury, and protect thee with my greateſt 


care, may the now ceaſing ſtorm return with 


double fury, and I BY benen at thy feet. 


80 heaven reward thee !” cried _— 


« and oh ! forgive my fears; for, from my earlieft 


days, I have been the deſtined object of fortune's 


malice. Wert thou acquainted with the numberleſs 


- misfortunes I have ſuſtained, I am ſure thy heart 


would feel pity for one, who, though but green in 


years, hath long been recorded in. the book of 
| miſer * | | 


« Ah Madam !” he « ] do moſt fon 


aby feel for your preſent misfortunes; and though 


unable to extricate you from them immediately, I 
{wear again to keep my vow inviolate.“ 


He left the cabin, and Catherine gained a par- 
ticle of Rog from his e 


Another day paſſed over, and the ſtorm had | 


wholly ſubſided ; the fea was again unruffled, and 


the ſky ſo lately diſmal and portentous, was adorn- 


1 with ene. Wann "rings 
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=  . huſhed, and had retired to their caverns, and -— - | 
* a gentle breeze blew them calmly along. | 


* Night came on, and Catherine ſpiritleſs and wan 
| I with forrow, was fadly reflecting upon her unpro- 
ry tected ſtate; when ſtung by anguiſh, ſhe- roſe 

| quickly up, and bruſhing againſt the ſide. of the 
cabin, a ſmall board gave way, and a roll of parch- 
ment fell at her feet. She took it up, and looking 
at it, on the outſide ſhe diſcovered, written in a 
temale hand ——< The woes of Winfrida.“ 


Theſe few words, wanted coins) to ade 
Catherine to read the manuſcript; her humanity, 
as well as curioſity, was excited, and ſhe felt an 

intereſt in the writer's ſorrows, even though. un- 
acquainted with their ſource or nature. She had 

ET che Captain again knocked at the door, and begged _ 

_ admittance ; ſhe haſtily concealed the parchment; 
and when he entered, he informed her that he had 
caſt . and was preparing ogy on ſhore, -/ 
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A trembling iel all her limbs, and tears "Wk 
to flow from her eyes. He bade her be comforted - : 
and confide in what he had ſworn ; but ſhe could 
| ww RO; « My God protect me!?! 
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She ſecretly concealed the manuſcript and dagger 
in her boſom; then, giving her trembling hand to 


the Captain, he lead her from the cabin, and placed 


her in a boat, which was to convey them aſhore. 


A kind of inſenſibility ſeized her at firſt, but the 
horrour of her ſituation ſoon baniſhed the ſtupor of | 
| her mind, and loaded it with ſeverer miſery. 


Away from every friend—ſurrounded by ſtran- 


gers, in a place to which ſhe was a ſtranger—going 
probably to be ſacrificed to the ſavage violence of a 
barbarian ! theſe were her thoughts—ſhe could not 


bear the pain ariſing from them—ſhe heaved a deep 


| figh, and fell motionleſs at the bottom of the boat. 


| When the awoke from this lethargy, ſhe found 
herſelf in a magnificent apartment, and the Captain 


nd a woman were watching over her; but ſeeing 


her revive, they both immediately withdrew. She 
juſt ventured to caſt her eye acroſs the room, which 
was decorated in a coſtly manner, and illumined 


with ſeveral large lamps. 


She heard a bootſtey reſound without the room, 


and voices murmuring indiſtintly. At that mo- 


ment, inſtead of ſinking under apprehenſion, ſhe 
was, as if by the mer CY, of heaven, en with a 


dauntleſs 
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dauntleſs e courage, and waited the appearance of her 


| betrayer, a almoſt without fear. 


The ſtep ſhe heard fees diſtinctly the voices 
died away the door opened, and Lord Mountford 
walked into the room. 


Catherine's unſuſpicious heart, had never once 
ſuggeſted who her enemy was; and at his appear- 


ance, ſhe ſtarted back, and felt herſelf near fainting. 


However, her injuries ſurmounted her fears, and 
ſhe caſt a look of ſuch pointed contempt and indig- 
nation on him, that the vile reptile ſhrank back the p 
few ſteps he had advanced. 


— 


| With an air of intrepidity ſhe drew near to him. 


« Tell me, my Lord,” ſhe cried, „why thou 
haſt done this baſe unmanly wrong? What have I 


done to merit this contempt ? give me leave to go 


from hence immediately, or if thou wilt detain me, 
expect the vengeance of offenen n on thy 
head!“ 


« Madam,” cried Mountford, & this high dif 
dain is needleſs ; womens threars are only to fright- 
en fools; humility is more pleaſing in them ; and 

8 5 it- 
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if thou entreat vengeance call on 95 hero a 


De Wilby ! PP 


« Oh! were he here,“ ſaid Catherine, « thou 


dareſt not thus inſult me; cowardice, and fear, 
would reſtrain thy vile licentious tongue; a ſingle 


frown from him would ſhrink thy ſhallow ſoul, and 
make thy pale blood recoil in its impure courſe ! 

villain like, didſt thou watch thy opportunity, and 
in my defenceleſs ſtate, bear me from my friends— 


Is this * manhood?ꝰ 


Nail on, IE bos he ſaid, & and load me 


* with reproaches ; *tis not the loſs of friends which 
you regret, but your brave De Wilby ! it is being 
abſent from him, that makes you feel this violence of 


temper ;—he loves you love you, and in ſpite of 


all your menaces and upbraidings, feel, at this mo- 


ment, a perfect adoration for your charms ! unbend 
then that ſullen brow, and give me but a ſingle 


ſmile, that I may hope your thoughts will be con- 


verted, and repay my love. 


Catherine, retaining her former dignity, but 


ſpeaking in a gentler tone, faid, (Permit me, Lord 
Mountford, to undeceive you, and prudence, as well 


as my preſent diſtreſs, compel me to be explicit. 
| De 
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De e Wilby, of whom you ſpeak, is the ſole poſſeſſor 
of my affections; you have not any intereſt in my 
heart, nor ever will; therefore, ſuffer me to return, 


and let all intercourſe between us ceaſe. 


4 Never !” "od Mountford, © 8 will I 
conſent to that ! rather do you baniſh my villanous 
rival from your heart, and receive me in his place ! 
I have declared my love; I now offer you my 
hand ; nay, lowly on my knees I beg you to accept 


it. Say then you will 3s mine, and let the chap- 


lain inſtantly unite us.“ 


Rather let me be united with death e faid 


Catherine; © it is impoſſible for me ever to feel an 


affection, or even the ſmalleſt regard, for one who 


has ſo cruelly wronged me; then talk in this ſtrain 


no more; but if you be poſſeſſed of any humanity, 
thew it now, and give me bark my liberty. 


„„ Tis well, Madam,” calad n his 
eyes darting fire, and his whole frame convulſed 
with rage. am an object of your hatred and 
contempt 3 you have already told me ſo; but be- 


ware you do not excite my indignation | I have a. 


heart that can de cruel in its turn. Remember, 


Madam, you are in my power, and if you urge me 


70 
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to it, can t take with force, that which 1 have ſoli- 


| cited. Fe 


ce Monfter, I defy thee ! 2 fad Catherine ce that 
God-like power which I revere, will protect me 
from thy inſidious arts; nor dareſt thou put in 
force the crime on which thou meditareſt TO 


« 'Then ? I 3 thee that 1 3 ; now rail- 


ing beauty! this happy moment, -—_ me in full 
poſſeiſion of thy charms.“ 


He was going to catch her in his arms, when ſhe 


inſtantly drew the dagger from her N and : 


e! it towards him. 


„Advance another ſtep,“ ſhe ied « and by 5 
5 my injuries thou dieſt !“ 


- Unprepared, for ſuch an attack, the guilty | 


= Mountford ſhrank. back with farpile nor did he 
dare to offer her any further inſult, but left the 
| % REIN even in his o-w-n opinion. . 


Some fas 1 no evil thing that walks by night, 
In fog or fire, by lake or mooriſh fen, 
Blue meagre hag or ſtubborn unlaid ghoſt, 
/ | That breaks its magick chains at curfew time, 
No goblin, or (wart fairy of the mine, 8 
Hath hurtful power o'er true virginity. MIL TOY. 


Car HERINE now wondered at her own reſo- 
lution, in having thus defended herſelf from Mount- 
ford's villany; yet giving a moment to. thought, 
| ſhe feared he might return, and complete the threat- 
encd ruin. The caſtle. bell proclaimed. the mid- 
night hour, which was dreary as the expected hour 
of death; all was now huſhed and ſtill, and nought 


diſturbed the gloomy ſilence, ſave the diſſonant 


voice of the ſolitary ol, from the battlements 
above. The place and hour well ſuited for a haunt 
to ſuperſtition; the fiend approached the boſom of 
the lovely. ſufferer, nor could ſhe, at that- time, 
though aided by wig 8 en force, deny it a 
Ca | "x. | 
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Phantoms of her parents and De Wilby, flitted 
before her eyes. She tried to claſp the unſubſtan- 
tial forms. She imagined ſhe heard a heavy groan, 
and looking fearfully round the room, at the oppo- 


ſite part, the ſaw a man tall from the ne to the 
floor. 


Fear not, lovely lady!“ raid the Captain, as 
he approached her, but believe me your friend ; I 
have witneſſed the affront you have recently re- 

ceived from this imperious Lord; nor could it be 
more offenſive to you, than wounding to me. But 
your perſecutions from this raſh man will ſoon 
ceaſe, for I live but in the hope of ſpeedily reſtor-. 
ing you to your friends.” | | 


Catherine's alarm ſubſided at hearing a human 
voice; the words he uttered, in ſome degree calm-. 
ec. the contending paſſions of her ſoul ; ſhe endea- 

A . voured to ſpeak her thanks, but her full heart kept 
ber ſilent. He preſſed her to take ſome refreſh-. 
225 n ment, and preſented her ſome fruit and wine, both 
of which ſhe taſted. * In you, fir,” the ſaid, « I 
expect to find a protector, for I have no other 
friend here, no, not one | alas! that ſo ſhort a time | 
ſhould rob me of every friend, and make me fo. | 
completely wretched J“ 


Hlear 
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Hear me, Madam,” cried the Captain, “to- 
morrow Lord Mountford leaves the caſtle, to at- 
tend King Edward in London, which may proba- 
| bly detain him a month. I, am to be left your 
guardian, as he repoſes a confidence in me, 
and thinks me wholly ſubſervient to his will. 
When he is departed, I will concert ſome mea- 
ſure for your eſcape, and, if poſſible, be the part- 
ner of your flight; and though he will doubtleſs 
place ſome obſervers over me, yet Lam acquainted 
with every ſecret part of the caſtle, and do not fear 

but that I aſk be able to deceive thin * 
1 lo reward thee !“ cried F is 9 Ca. 
 therine. Let me know thy name, that I may 

bleſs it.“ 


„ Winburn is my name,” he replied, & but 
think not of gratitude, until I have accompliſhed 
my deſigns. Mountford has placed you in the re, 
moteſt part of the caſtle, which has not been lately. - 1 
inhabited, the better to deceive Lady Elizabethy bo 
who i is expected here to-morrow.” 8 
« Lady Elizabeth ! 125 3 Catherine, in amaze- 
ment; „I will endeavour to ſee her, and. then 1 be 
am ſure of regaining my liberty!“ | 


6 
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Not for the world,” replied Winburn, & that 
would only ſerve to injure you, and fruſtrate my 
plan for your emancipation. I am acquainted with 
your ſtory—your love for De Wilby—I know 
likewiſe that Lady Elizabeth loves that noble Lord 
to adoration, conſequently, can regard you only 
as a rival and enemy. Elizabeth's paſſions ſome- 
times are wild- and unappeaſeable as the tempeſt's 
fury, therefore, be advifed, and think not of ſecing 

her. The ſervants dare not diſcover you to her, 
fo great is their fear of their Lord. I muſt now 
retire by the Way I came, which is only known by 
me. Good night, lovely Catherine! and expect 
to ſee me about twelve o'clock to-morrow night.“ 


He immediately departed, and left Catherine to 
ponder on what ſhe had heard, and praiſe his noble 
and humane diſpoſition. In an adjoining room was 
a bed, which had been ſhewn her by the woman 
who firſt attended her; but fearing the ſtratagems 

of Mbouatford, the determined to fit up the remain- 
5 der of che night, flattering herſelf, that on the fol- 
lowing one, ſhe might fleep without thoſe hideous 
fears which now aſſailed her mind. | 


Winburn had not left her half an hour, when an 
old female domeſtic came to know whether Cathe- 
- 8 | | tine 
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rine wiſhed for any ik; being, as the ſaid, de- 
ſired to attend. and conſider her as the miſtreſs of 


the caſtle. Catherine was going to aſk her ſome 
queſtions ; but fearing that ſhe might be attached 
to the intereſt of her villanous Lord, ſhe remained 
as filent as poſſible, and peremptorily refuſed her 
repeated ſolicitations of conducting her to the bed- 
chamber. | 


Catherine ſurveyed the figure before her; ſhe 
was about fifty years of age, but there was not a 
ſingle confirmation of a well ſpent life; ſhe was 
low and deformed ; an horrible grin fat on her face; 
her voice was maſculine, and with all this uglineſs, 

her tongue was ceaſeleſs in its motion, and the ſen- 

tences ſhe uttered, filled the immaculate breaſt of 

Catherine, with keen ſenſations of diſguſt and 


* 


Innocent as heaven's ſweet angels, the Jaſcivious 


inſinuations ofthis old daughter of fin, plunged her- 


into bluſhing confuſion ; and ſhe was pleaſed, to ex- 
ceſs, when ſoon after, this ancient Demon left her. 
It was now two o'clock, and for many hours the 
gentle fingers of ſleep, had not touched the eye-lids 


of Catherine; . a heart ſurcharged with woe, 
_ be 


f 
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| ſhe traverſed the apartment, frequently breathing 
the name, fond name of De OY 


« Ah! where art thou now, moſt generous 
of men e ſhe cried; & perhaps thy heart has 
deen pained, when reflecting on my malicious 
fate. Oh, De Wilby ! though in captivity, my 
every thought is thinegabſence has ſhewn how 
dear thou art to me; and to be aſſured that thou 
teeleſt not too ſenſibly for my unknown me 


1 : would caſe me of a load of care * 


4 . 8 morning it 
the windows, and gratified with the ſight, ſhe wiped 
away the ſtraggling tears of forrow from her pallid 
cheeks. She recollected the roll of parchment the 
bad found in the cabin, and: to make the time ſeem 
leſs tedious, ſhe took it from her boſom, and ſpread 
it open. It began thus. — | 


« Ere in defiance of the laws eferighteous hea- 
ven, the abſolute commands of the Supreme ruler | 
of the world, the moſt unfortunate of women dares 


to plunge the murderous dagger in her heart, let me 


firſt divulge the cauſe of the deſperate action I am 
going to commit; and as I would hope to meet 
mercy in the unknown regions I am going to, ſo 


would 
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would I wiſh to * the world my . that 
all mals pity me.“ N 


- Though thou, O heaven ! haſt ſaid, that the 
ſelf-murderer ſhall not enter into thy preſence, nor 
taſte the joys which on the bleſſed thou doſt intend 


to ſhower, yet ſhall my ſoul ſoar to thy court above 


on: the white wings Of faith, appear before my 
and be by thee Gr, | 5 


60 F or, when on earth, defenceleſs innocence is 


Z perſecuted by vice, is it not better to ſeek ſanctuary 


with thee, rather than conſent to the dictates of de- 


pravity? oh death ! thou ſure reſource for miſery! 


how I long to be infolded in thy peaceful arms 


ten ſhall my heart ceaſe to feel its preſent an- 
guiſh—let me make my peace with heaven, then I 
am wholly thine!” 


« If ever theſe melancholy lines ſhould be found, 


let the tear of pity bedew the reader's eye. If 


by a man it ſhould be diſcovered, let him reflect up- 
on the crime of betraying youth and innocence. 
If by a woman, let her weep o'er my woes, and 


ever tremble at the name of Mountford.“ 


Ten 
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Ten thouſand horrours wicked the breaſt of Ca- 
therine; fear almoſt petrified her; ſhe could ſcarce- 
ly breathe, and it was with difficulty ſhe ſupported 
herſelf. Her mind was a perfe& chaos, but terrour 
was the ruling fiend ; and ſhe almoſt dreaded pur- 
ſuing the mournful narrative. 


However, after ſome time * racking pain had 
elapſed, ſhe fearfully ventured to look at it — 
It continued 


When thou, O awful heaven! ſhall call thy 
ſervants to their final judgment; when thy bright 
miniſters ſhall ſpeak his recorded crimes, how will 

the guilty Mountford ſuſtain the trying hour? 

- thine, be the hand of mercy ! thine, the power ſu- 
preme ! ſuffer me to ſupplicate on his behalf, and 
pray thee to eraſe my DIRE from his ſins ac- 
count.“ 

cc Alas! it is preſumption in me to ſpeak even 
the dictates of my heart, for greatly do I fear thou 
wilt not hear my voice ; thou wilt not hearken to 
a wretch, who has climbed a dreadful precipice, 
and prepares to plunge into the fathomleſs den of 
perdition ! but ſure it is better to lie forgotten in 
| the 
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the peaceful _— than continue in the deteſted _ 
walk of vice.” | | | 


The precepts of f pbi ſhy are inadequate to 
appeaſe the throbbings of the diſconſolate. A ſoul 


that can bear calmly the the pollution of virtue, is 


far more culpable than the deſperate hand, that dares 
to bury its wretchedneſs in the grave for ever. I 
was the child of affliction; miſery attended at my 
birth, and the ſad ſorrow of an only parent early 
taught me the language of woe. As far as our 
feeble power admitted, we bore the deluge of mis- 
fortune, and only in his children's ſmiles, did our 
father exiſt.— Departed ſaint! heaven, in com- 
paſſion, ſnatched thee from the world, that thou 
x mighteſt not be a ſpectator of Winfrida's infamy.”? 
« Edward, my brother! ah, where art thou? how 
| hath this wretch, this , trampler on humanity, 
. wrought his impoſitions on thy weak credulity ? 
Ab, little thinkeſt thou of thy ſiſter's woes! the 

inſults heaped upon her helpleſs head—the hours of 


. calling miſery ſhe hath borne, and the loud ſhrieks 


Ah ! that 


| ſhe uttered when the vile raviſher- 


black thought renews the flames of rage —awakes 
the ſleeping fiend within my breaſt, who tyrannizes 
over every part. The diſtorted chords of ſanity 
grow looſe, and madneſs has already ſeized my 
| brain! 
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brain [ away thou hideous monſter | heaven dif- 

_ claims thee—Sece the dark gates of hell are opened 
wide, then hie thee in, and meet thy deerving 
fate. t ̃ 


The reſolution of Catherine immediately at- 
pated, and her heart ſhrunk within her; « Alas !” 
ſhe cried, wringing her hands in agonizing grief; 
« Alas ! if Winburn, ſhould by any ſad miſchance 
be prevented from befriending me, like poor Win- 
frida muſt I ſuffer. Oh De Wilby! may the 
pious finger of Omnipotence make known to thee 
the place of thy Catherine's confinement ; then 
wouldeſt thou fly to reſcue her from lawleſs power, 


and thy protection would be a n paradiſe of Y 
curly bliſs, os „„ i 


About an hour following, the ſame old difagree- 
able wretch came into the room, and began to talk 
in the ſame diſguſting manner as ſhe had done the 
preceding evening; but finding Catherine filent 


- and inattentive, her loquacity ſoon ceaſed ; and 
' | having placed a breakfaſt, ſhe withdrew, in a hu- 
+ mour not the moſt pleaſant. Catherine eat but 
| little of what was placed before her, and had not 
\ the-fear of frequent interruption prevented her, 
ſhe would again have os over the e of = 
| Winfrida, Us FEM 
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Buſy thought again crowded on her mind; ſilent- 
iy ſhe acknowledged her love for De Wilby, and 
reflected on the virtues of her amiable lover. 
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Oh, what a pain to think ! when every thought, 
Diſtracting thought, in intricacies runs, 

And reaſon knits the inextricable toil, 

In which herſclis taken! 


46 l . 2 


YOUNG, 


Slow, heavy and melancholy, paſſed the gloomy 
day; alas ! it brought not the ſmalleſt ray of com- 
fort to the dejected Catherine; all ſhe could do 

: was to take a retroſpection of life, and ruminate on 
what ſhe yet expected. After many hours of 
undiſturbed meditation, from her priſon window, 
ſhe ſaw the ſun glide down the weſtern hills. 3 
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CHAP, III. 


Tu E affiduity of the old woman, who attended 
every half hour, gave Catherine great uneaſineſs; for 
though ſhe had not talked in the laſcivious manner 
ſhe indulged herſelf in at firſt, yet, her obſcenity had 
rooted in Catherine's heart an averſion, which was 
not to be effaced, by all her aſſumed decency and 
ſervility. The diſſembled look of vice will fail 


upon a near ſcrutiny : conſcious virtue alone, is ſe- 


cure in countenance ; but upon the ancient ſinner, 


what eye can look without diſguſt and horrour ? 


horrour, raiſed by a wretch, who paſſing to the con- 


fines of eternity, will not, through ſtrange and 


VICIOUS infatuation, forſake the courſes which the 
benign finger of our God points ; out, that 


all may Son them. 
Catherine . 
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Catherine diſmiſſed her as ſoon as poſſible, and 
waited with impatience for the hour of Winburn's 
aſſignation; it came at laſt. The caſtle bell tolled 
twelve, and her heart fluttered with expectation. 


She kept anxiouſly caſting her eyes upon the pan- 
nel in the wainſcot, and ſome time paſfed, but no 
Winburn appeared. She approached near it, and 
liſtened; all was ſilent, and ſhe almoſt ſunk with 
fear and apprehenſion. T'wo hours more paſſed 
away, but Catherine's diſquietude was unmoveable; 


ſhe ſuſpected the vows of Winburn were falſe, and 
that they were ſpoken only to bring her more 
effectually within the ſnare of ruin. 


Deſparing of every comfort, Catherine's eyes 
began to be ſurcharged with tears, when the 

hidden door was removed, and to her inexpreſſible 
delight, ſhe diſcovered the man, whom ſhe thought 
an enemy, approach her with the greateſt . ” 


har of b 


The ule of Winburn's delay was a jovial 


meeting of the domeſtics, who on that day held an 


annual feaſt, to commemorate the birth-day of their 
unworthy Lord. The ſervants had kept it with 
more than uſual feſtivity, and did not retire until 


two o'clock ; therefore, to have ventured at the in- 


„„ + - C terview, 
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terview, would have been very hazardous, when 


theſe votaries of Bacchus were frequently paſſing 
that part of the caſtle occupied by Catherine, in all 
the beaſtlineſs of exceflive intoxication. This, 
Winburn communicated to her, and grieved at the 


ſuſpenſe ſhe had continued _—_ the laſt two 
| melancholy hours. 


4 But i is Lord Mountford gone! ?” ſaid Cathe- 


rine, in a tremulous voice. « Hei is, Madam,” 


ſaid Winburn ; & he went from hence this Morn- 


ing; I wiſhed moſt ardently for an opportunity of 


informing you of his departure, but the fear of diſ- 
covery compelled me to ſtay till night. If you 


| with for happineſs and liberty, never ſuffer my 


name to paſs your lips; for I am convinced, that 
the ſinalleft trifle would awaken the ſuſpicions of 
this hideous crew, who would betray their neareſt 


| relation for a lucrative conſideration. 


Catherine aſſured him that he kak depend on 
her being cautious in that reſpect. —< But is Lady 


Elizabeth arrived ?”? 


u She is,” ſaid Winburn, & ſhe came laſt night; 
Lord Mountford introduced me to her this morn- 


ing, before his 2 and never did I ſee fo 


Brange 
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ſtrange an alteration. Her ſpirits are teri y de- 
_ preſſed, and her pallid cheeks ſhew evident ſigns of 


an approaching conſumption.” 


Catherine ſighed dvexly at this account ; ſhe 


was too well acquainted with the grievous cauſe of 
Elizabeth's indiſpoſition; and to have reſtored to 
her health and peace, ſhe could have almoſt ſacri- 

ficed herſelf, fo deeply was ſhe affected by the let- 
ter that Lady Elizabeth had left behind her at Har- 


court caſtle. 


« T would not for the world 3 alarm 


vou, faid Winburn, “ but I am bound to tell you 
what Lord Mountford deſired. He commiſſioned 


me to inform you, that when he returned, he in- 
| tended once more to offer you his hand; which if 


you refuſed, he ſwore by heaven and hell, that noth- 


ing ſhould detain him from. taking the advantage 


your confinement gives him. If you conſent, HE 


will immediately make you Lady Mount 


What * _y my lovely friend ?” 


« © Were be even a England” 8 Kine, I a with 


ſcorn reje& him !—But when does he return?” 


faid Catherine, in an almoit inarticulate voice. 
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cc Not until I hall have conveyed you hence, or 


died i in ſerving you,“ ſaid Winburn. “ No, never 


| again ſhall you be expoſed to this inſulting Lord ; 
I have performed the vow I made him; but ere 


thou receive the ſmalleſt injury, every drop of 
blood that courſes thr ough my veins, {hall be ſcat- 
tered on the earth.“ 


Winburn continued with her about half an hour 
after this, giving her ſome friendly admonitions, 
which were accepted with the ſweeteſt gratitude; 


then moving the pannel, and promiſing to come the 
following evening at the hour of "ers, he bade 


her farewell. 


The gt of Catherine grew great with hope, 


and joy ſhed its influence over her beauteous face ; 
the fond idea of ſoon beholding De Wilby again, 
huſhed all her ſorrows, and ſhe retired to bed, 
| where Heep cloſed ker ſenſes in oblivion. When 


5 oh * BE 2 
* 


no longer harboured the fiend deſpair, and © her 
boſom's lord fat lightly on its throne ;” the only 


thing that gave her pain, was the fatal ſtory of 


Winfrida's woes. When ſhe aroſe, ſhe reſum- 
ed the e which thus Continued 


5 ke in the morning, ſhe found the ae 5 
effect of her recent hours of ſoft tranquillity; ſhe 


40 Why 
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. Why didſt chou not diſtraction, continue thy 
_ pleaſing reign? for now thou art flown, reaſon 
awakes the images which thy deſpotic power had 
almoſt effaced, and memory is again reſtored, but 
to torment my fleeting ſoul. Didſt thou not tell 
me Mountford, that at dark midnight's hour, thou 
would'ſt again return to this polluted form? Do 
ſo thou tyrant ! come with triumph, and catch my 
ſtiffened body in thy arms! when thou ſhalt ſee 

my eye-lids cloſed in ſleep eternal, and touch my 
icy cheek, then may'ſt thou fay, Is this my con- 
queſt ? Is this the form I murdered? How will 
my ſoul be damned for this 155 | 


<« But two ſhort hours to midaight—lie ſtill my 
fluttering heart, thy reſt is near! I have already 
prayed to heaven, and can ſay no more; of its for- 
giveneſs I almoſt deſpair ; deſtruction will encloſe 
me, and my God forſake me let me think of this 
no more; but rather let me think of darkeſt hor- 
Tour, ſelf-murder, and Mountford, the vile author 
of my fate.“ | . 


e Ah! little thinkeſt thou Edward, but that 
thy poor Winfrida now enjoys each earthly bleſ- 
ſing; thou ſaweſt me cheerfully depart from thy 
einn, and joined thy prayers with mine for 
— 2 our 
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our difimulating friend. It was deception Ed- 
ward, I faw.,no abbey, but was conveyed to Mount- 
ford's caſtle ; and I have reaſon to ſuſpect that thou 
wert then within its walls. But how could I tell 
' thee thy ſiſter's ſorrows ? guarded as a guilty 
wretch, deprived of liberty, and violated by a 
lawleſs ruffian, I could only call on heaven and 
thee—alas, I was not heard l“ 


| 
| 
' 
iT 
1 


« Mountford was aſraid that thou ſhouldeſt dif- 
cover me, and therefore, conveyed me on board a 
vefiet, where now thy ſiſter weeps. Edward, re- 
venge my wrongs | let not thy ſiſter's murderer 
1 fleep in peace ! if he eſcape thy vengeance, there is 
= | a God in heaven ! Edward, farewell! thou deareſt 
& = only friend; Winfrida now prepares the dagger's 
Fi point! and when J have coneealed theſe writings 
| (which much ] fear will never be diſcovered) from 
the inhuman wretches that ſurround me, then — 5 
4 1 either mount to heaven or. | 


Here ended her tale of 8 It was evi- 
dent that Winfrida feared to finiſh the laſt ſen- 
tence, as the reflection ſeemed too dreadful to be 
borne z but Catherine ſuggeſted what would have 
followed. Though it had been day-light two 
| hours, yet was the firft AS hon terrour fo ſtrong, 
that 
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that ſhe was almoſt afraid of remaining alone; the 
exccrable villanies of Mountford were firmly re- 
corded on her mind, and ſhe was on the point of 
running to the inhabited part of the caſtle. The 
dread of cloſe confinement reſtrained her; and 
though the very ſight of the old woman, had been 
wholly diſguſting before, yet ſhe was more com- 

poſed when this attendant brought in her breakfaft. 


| Catherine, not wiſhing her departure, began to 
introduce a converiation, which was eagerly enter- 
ed into by her companion, who, without a moment's 
heſitation, began to praiſe Lord Mountford, and 
ſpoke greatly of his generous diſpoſition, his violent 
love for Catherine, and the happineſs and affluence 
the would enjoy, when ſhe was Lady Mountford. 


Catherine rather encouraged Deborah in her 
miſtake ; (for the was confidently aſtured, that Ca- 
therine would become the wife of Mountford, with- 
out heſitation) and having preſided at the late noc- 
turnal revel, and ſwallowed everal copious draughts 
of the beſt wine, the fumes of which ſtill hovered 
about her brain, ſhe ſeemed to enjoy the liberty of 
ber tongue, with more than uſual ſatisfaction. 


C4 Ss « It 
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lt ſeems to me very ftrange,” ſaid Deborah, 
that you ſhould ſcruple a moment, to deliver 
- yourſelf to the generous Lord Mountford, who 
_ means to make you his wife, and to deck you with 
gold, and diamonds, and other rich apparel. Gra- 
mercy | what a wonderful fortune it is to have a 
pretty face! and then Lord Mountford has ſuch a 
noble fortune; well, well, it doth not concern me, 
but were I in your place, yy beſt leg thould be ſet 
| foremoſt. 2 | | 


Catherine's contempt was riſing, but ſhe wiſhed 
to diſſimulate, and even attempted to ſmile. 


E:=7 


The old lady did not perceive the diſguiſe, but 
went on. Now, by my troth, lady, I am glad to 
ſce thee ſmile. Ah, if you would but ſmile on 
Lord Mountford, his heart would ſpring with joy 
when he cometh home he will make thee ſmile I 
= warrant thee. But J verily think it was unkind of 
mim not to ſee thee again, before he departed from 
1 the caſtle; but, as I uſed to ſay, a lover's. memory 
is like a madman's brain: well, that argues not 
Now before he ſaw thee, he fell in love with ano- 
ther lady, and faith a pretty dame ſhe was; only fo 
frettiſh and melancholy, and always moping and 
pining, and ſometimes ſhe ſeemed as if her wits were 
gone 
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gone—But Lord bleſs me q how faint I an—Oh, 1 
am n wonderous faint!“ 


: Debord went to an adjoining cloſet, where ſome 
wine had been placed for Catherine's uſe, and hav- 
ing taken a ſufficient quantity of it to recruit her 
ſtrength and * ſhe came back again ſomewhat 
revived. 


« Well, to be ſure, Dame Winfrida was a beau- 
tiful woman; but by the lady, my Lord went too far 
at firſt ſight, although poor ſoul he meant no harm, 
no not he So, as I tell thee, he greatly diſpleaſed 
her, and refuſed to let her go from the caſtle ; and 
though ſhe have begged me on her knees, times 
and. often to get her the keys, yet I had dared as 
ſoon to have ſwallowed them; for had I favoured 
her eſcape, alack a day * ſhould not have been in 
this part of the country.“ 


Deborah again applied to her favourite reſtora- 
tive, and to her wanbling auditor-ſhe continued 


0 Winfrida, after this, grew . and W 

and ſometimes ſhe would thriek &© loud, that you" 

might have heard her half over the caſtle, tho'f no- 
ane were near her. Here the. would iit and 

5 Cz « Here! 
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4 Sal What in this apartment po faid ca- 
therine, _ agitated. | 


« Aye, on this very ſpot, ſhe would fit and ſigh, 
and weep, and ſing ſuch diſmal ſongs, and talk to 


. _ herſelf; and at laſt ſhe grew ſo bad, that my Lord 


„ n 


took her aboard a veſſel, with an intent of carrying 
her over to France, but ſhe died upon her paſſage 

ſuddenly, fo I never ſaw her more. In faith ſne 
was a beauty—Well, well, all muſt die, and for 
death we all ought to be prepared. 


Deborah having finiſhed her tale, and complain- 
ing again of faintneſs, ſne went away. 


Catherine's mind was now in a moſt turbulent 
ſtate; and what ſhe had thus unexpectedly heard, 
heightened, rather than appeaſed her dittreſs. How 
tedious did the day paſs over ! 


It cannot be wondered at, if at night, ſuperſti- 
tion haunted the ſilent priſon of this injured crea- 
ture; ſtronger minds, even with a tincture of boaſt- 
ed philoſophy, might have been deluded in ſuch 
circumſtances. The gloom of obſcuring evening 
cauſed her to tremble, and fo vivid was the force 
ol imagination, that ſhe thought Winfrida's name 
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was often mentioned by ſome ſupernatural power; 
once or twice, ſhe gazed wildly round the room, 


and then ſhut her eyes to keep out the terrific 


viſions. = © 


A ſenſation of delight ran through her frame, 


when Winburn appeared at the ſecret paſſage ; ſhe 
almoſt flew to meet him; he ſeeing her diſorder, 
; endeavoured to remove it. 


« Why theſe terrours ?” ſaid he, looking at her 
diſordered face; « for md 8 fake, what 1s the 


matter "i 


"Carano bluſhed at her weakneſs ; ſhe made 
ſome trifling excuſe, but did not tell him it was 


fear. He gueſſed the cauſe of this agitation there- 


fore, he determined not to leave her ſo ſoon as he 


dad done the preceding nights. 


« To-morrow night,” faid 1 « will make 
an attempt to procure the keys of the caſtle; I. 


have a ſtratagem, at preſent not wholly formed, 


which I think may be executed without much dan- 


ger or difficulty. I intend to give the porter as 


much wine as he will drink, and when he goes to 
| bed, I think I may venture to take the keys from 
CG fo | him 3 
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him ; then I mean to give you a ſignal to leave the 
chamber, that while I am opening the ſeveral doors 


and gates, you may join me; and with heaven's 


aſſiſtance, evade the artful Mountford.“ 


« But it will be neceſſary for my ſaid Cathe- 


. Tine, © to know where I am to meet you; the 


caſtle is now ſilent, and the ſervants are huſhed in 
ſleep might I not venture with you now, without 


being heard hs 


I think you may,” ſaid Winburn, 4 but you 


will find it inconvenient ; however, it is proper for 


you to know where to find me. This lamp will 
guide us, therefore, the ſooner we go the better; 
but be careful, nor utter a ſingle word, as you 


value your freedom, until I ſpeak to you.” 


| He took the lamp carefully in his hand, and Ca- 


therine, not without exceſſive trembling, followed 
her conductor; ſhe held Winburn by the arm, and 


as ſhe went on, her fears increaſed. 


. they naſal FE a long and nar- 


row paſlage, at tne termination of which they de- 


ſcended, by a trap- door and a flight of ſtone ſteps, 
which led them to a {mall room; the walls being 
covered 
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covered with gothic armour, and martial trophies. 


and habiliments, of Mountford's anceſtors. 


The faint light the lamp afforded, addgg to the 
gloomy ſilence of the place and hour, increaſed the 
terrours of the timid Catherine; who, if ſhe had 
dared to ſpeak, would have intreated Winburn to 


proceed no further, but conduct her to the chamber 


again. Winburn well knew what was paſſing in 


her boſom, but unwilling to loſe ſo good an oppor- 


tunity, whiſpered in her car, © be not afraid,” and 
opening another door, the almoſt fainting Cathe- 


rine, found herſelf among tombs and monuments, 
in a chapel, where the forefathers of her perſecutor 
lay mouldering by each other's ſide. 


Winburn hurried her on, as faſt as he 9 but 
their progreſs was frequently impeded by the heaps 
of ſtones which lay ſcattered about this neglected 


place; over which, in ſome places he conveyed her 


in his arms. At length he got to the end of the 


chapel, and unbolting another ſecret door, Cathe- | 


rine found herſelf in a ſmall apartment. 


Winburn 3 broke the long ſilence, aſſuring 
her there was no fear of interruption or detection. 


Now L have ſhewn you the way,” ſaid he, © if 
| _ 
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my proje& ſucceeds, I wiſh you to meet me to- 
morrow night in this room; you well know the 
place, and you had better make ſome obſervations, 


that you may not miſtake it.“ 


c What, come alone] faid Catherine, & indeed 


I I dare not; I am much alarmed now, with my idle 


fears, and were I to attempt it alone, I am ſure 1 
ſhould almoſt die with terrour ; for heaven's ſake, . 
do not requeſt ſuch a thing; it is utterly imprac- 


* * ! ſure I heard a noiſe,” 


Winburn liſtened, and —_ the ane, but he 


did not tell Catherine his ſuſpicions. They con- 


tinued filent, and removed the lamp to a more in- 
terior part of the room, that its faint beams might 
not lead to a diſcovery; but after ſome ſuſpenſe, 
Winburn, not hearing any thing more, concluded 
it to be the warns, or only the buſy force of imagi- 


nation. 


3 


« As you ſay you dare not come alone,” con- 


tinued W inburn, «I will venture to conduct you 5 
but you muit collect all your fortitude, or 1 fear we Z 


{hall be detected. There is ſill another paſſage to 
go through, beneath this floor, which, after many, 
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| intricacies, leads us to the caſtle gates; but if you 
are reſolute, I ſhall apprehend no danger.” 


Winburn ſtarted at another ſound, and was now 
YN perfectly convinced, that he heard a footſtep in the 
. chapel; a heavy ſigh, or rather groan, ſeemed to- 
3 iflue from one of the adjacent vaults; and he ad- 

viſed the agitated Catherine to extinguiſh the light 
of the lamp, which ſhe immediately did. Neither '' 
of them dared to ſpeak another word, but remained vx 
in ſilent ſuſpence. Winburn wiſhed to deſcend 4 
L into the ſubterranean paſſage, but the noiſe which 
\ the lifting the ſecret door would occafion, muſt ine- 
: vuoeitably have betrayed them. To return to the 
other part of the caſtle, was a greater difficulty; 
and Catherine was almoſt ſinking with the fears 
which racked her boſom. | 


They now diſtinctly heard frequent ſighs, and 
ſaw a gleam of light through a decayed part of the 
wall, which appeared to be advancing towards the 
room they were in. They looked through the 


place from whence the light iſſued, and diſcovered _ q 
the perſon to be Lady Elizabeth Mountford; they | | G 
were ſtruck with mutual aſtoniſhment; Catherine iy 
could ſcarcely perſuade herſelf but that it was. 
Uluſon, nor could Winburn i imagine how ſhe diſ- 
covered 
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dinwed this defolits place; or why, at ſuch an 
hour, ſhe viſited the awful receptacle of her moul- 
dering forefathers — a place, whoſe ſilence and 
gloomy appearance, was ſufficient to impreſs terrour 


on the female heart. 


Lady Elinabeth had on a ſable dreſs, RF” was re- 


_ clining dejectedly on a tomb, where the had placed 


a ſmall lamp; her face was ſerenely melancholy ; 


no angry paſſions ſeemed to rack her ſoul; but ſtill 
had the dart of woe deeply pierced her heart. Her 


hair hung in looſe diſorder over her pallid face, 


and ſeveral large tears, by her eat ſtole . 


down her grief-worn cheeks. 


| She inceſſant] y. talked to nerfelf ;, but though they 


were very near, her voice was ſo tremulous and 
feeble, that her complaints were to them unintelli- 


gible; they remained in wonder at this corroding 
ſorrow, nor could they imagine its cauſe, until 


Lady Elizabeth was preparing to go, and when in 


a voice, ſeemingly raiſed by e ſhe . 
the name of De Wilby. 


ee ears cl the-ſound, which raifed 


her affli Qtion, and threw her into the deepeſt con- 
fulzon ; all was now ſilent and dark around them; 
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Winburn whiſpering to her, found how greatly 


this adventure had agitated her, and tenderly en- 
treated her to deſiſt from encouraging the emotion. 
He ventured to open the door communicating with 


the chapel, and ſaw Lady Elizabeth depart from it 


in ſilent ſadneſs; then placing the arm of Catherine 
within his own, they endeavoured to explore their 


way through this ruinous place. The utter dark- > 
neſs was an obſtacle almoſt inſurmountable, and 
Winburn applied all his aſſiduity t to encourage his 


e charge. 


They climbed over many heaps of ſtones, and 


frequently bruſhed againſt the ruſty armour, which 


formerly had been diſplayed in feats of chivalry and 
heroiſm, but now hung up as unregarded honours. 


At length they entered the narrow paſſage, and aſ- 
cended the ſtairs which led to Catherine's apart- 
ment, into which the almoſt flew, and at her deſire, 


Winburn followed. 
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HANK heaven,” ſaid Catherine, fitting 


returned, even to confinement. Alas]! you know 
not what T have ſuffered in this little time. Poor 
Lady Elizabeth ! how fincerely do I pity her ; had 
her brother but half her virtues, how amiable he 


mg, a trampler on humanity, and a wretch wo 
knows not what virtue is P? 


« Hold !”” cried Winburn, & and permit me, in 
; ſome degree, to clear him of that imputation. I 
will, with your permiſſion, relate to you the events 


from Lord Mountford, which will thew that he has 
1-7 LE ſome 


down to recover her breath, & that J am once more 


would be; but he has none; he is a deſpicable be- 


of my paſt life, and the favours I have received 
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ſome good qualities, though oy are N IT 


as OM. vicious ones. | 85 
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«Tam the ſon of a ſoldier, who for his valour, | 
and military knowledge, was knighted by the now 9 
powerleſs Henry; who died in ſerving his maſter, 
and covered with innumerable and | ſanguinary | | 
wounds, bequeathed all he had, with his bleſſing, 1 
between me and a much loved ſiſter. In my arms = 
he breathed his noble ſpirit to eternal bliſs ; and 1 
after watering his uncouth grave with filial tears, | 
I retired with my weeping ſiſter to our paternal 
home. Its charms were faded: the romantic beau- 
ties, which my father had often pointed out to us, 
before the broils of York and Lancafter diſ- 
turbed that peaceful ſpot, had faded away, and all | 
around bore the favage appearance of deſolation. 
The foldiers of the former power having laid waſte 
the lands, and greatly impaired the houſe.” : 


"OM 1 was brought up to the * ſervice, and my 
pecumary affairs ſoon made it neceſſary to ſeek for 
ſome employment, to N myſelf and ſiſter from : 
the graſp of penury.“ = 


« As I was walking o one evening with her by 
To ſide of a n about a mile diſtant from our 
| houſe, 


44 © OFFSPRING OF RUSSELL. 


houſe, we were ſurpriſed by the report of a piſtol, 
not far diſtant. I im nediately drew my ſword, 
and ran a little way, when I ſaw two armed vil- 
Jains attacking a geaizman, who had not power to 
reſiſt them. I did not lack courage to encounter 
the aſſaflins, and I inſtantly put one to the ſword, and 
the other to flight. The ſtranger now at liberty, 
| repaid me with expreflions of gratitude, and he 
having received a {light wound, I entreated him to 
accompany me home, in which he acquieſced ; 
as we were walking thither, he informed me that 
he was Lord Mouatford.” 5 


4 At the door I met my ſiſter, who had flown 
from the wood in anxiety and terrour, upon my 
quitting her; and ſhe was then diſpatching ſome 
countrymen after me, greatly fearing, by my ab- 
ſence, that I had fallen into the hands of a banditti, 
which had lately been notorious in that part of the 
country, and from whoſe ſuperior force, I could not 
extricate myſelf. My return huſhed all her ap- 
prchenſions, and ſhe received our noble viſitor with 
ſuirable politeneſs.” 


« His wound was little more than a ſcratch, and 
he declined having any thing applied to it. His 
execrations on the villains, were ſuch as diſcovered 
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an irritable diſpoſition ; yet his manners to us were 
_ thoſe of politeneſs. His gratitude was unlimitted 


in expreſſion, and with delicacy he enquired my | 


circumſtances ; I was open and ingenuous in re- 
lating them, but he then ſeemed to take no further 
notice,” | | 


After continuing with us about an hour, at 
his requeſt I walked with him to the houſe of a 
_ gentleman, whom he was viſiting, which was near 
the wood where I had reſcued him from his aſ- 
ſailants. At the draw- bridge we ſeparated, and he 
then promiſed to call upon me the following day. 
Accordingly he came, when after ſome converſa- 
tion, he aſſured me that my ſervices ſhould not go. 
unrewarded, and entreated the pleaſure of our com- 
pany at his caſtle, which he deſired us to conſider 
our home. I heſitated at firſt ; Lord Mountford 
preſſed me farther, and I ſoon Gs with this 
e 


| Thres days after hs we left the . 0 


for the magnificent reſidence of Lord Mountford, 


who, during our journey, gave us s further proofs of 
his e and eſteem.” 


« We 
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We ſound there Lady Elizabeth, who 1 
acknowledged the obligation of her brother; but 
whether the fortune of my ſiſter were too humble, 
or, that the amiable ſoftneſs and delicacy of her 
manners, did not agree with the elevated rank, and 
more cultivated mind of Elizabeth, I know not; 
however politely ſhe behaved, it was impoſlible for 
any degree of intimacy to enſue between women 
ſo much unlike in diſpoſition. Lady Elizabeth 

continued but a ſhort time at the caſtle, and at her 
8 bade my hiter an affectionate farewell.” 
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cc After is. I frequently found my iter in 
tears; the expreſſed a deſire of retiring to a 
nunnery, where ſhe ſaid ſhe ſhould be perfectly 
happy, and might, in ſuch a ſecluſion from the 
world, it's malice and contentions, paſs the remaia- 
der of her life in content and ſerenity,” 
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Catherine, here, interrupted the narration, by 
ſtarting ſuddenly from her ſeat, and looking at Win- 
burn with the greateſt emotion; but ſhe diſcovered 
her errour, and begged him to proceed, talling hie 
ſhe — hoes a mo | 5 


K © 
* 2 2 
£ — < * 4 * 


he «I e with = "ERS 1 point- 


ed out the inconvenience of ſo ſecluded a life; but 
6 1 
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ſhe was reſolute in her determination, and begged 
me, if I loved her, not to urge ber to deſiſt from 


this reſolution. I had no more ſcruples to offer, 


and the ſame day I made her inclinations known to 
Lord Mountford, who, to my ſurpriſe, much ap- 
plauded the piety of her intentions, and propoſed 
placing her in a ſiſterhood in Cornwall, which was 

founded by his RN: to expiate oe tri- | 
vial oftence.”” 


My ſiſter's brow, after this, again aſſumed the 
appearance of ſerenity, and ſhe was continually 
talking of the happineſs and contentment ſhe ſhould 
enjoy. The day was fixed for her departure, but 
I was diſappainted in attending her on her journey, 

by Lord Mountford being taken ſuddenly ill, and 
diſpatching me to London on ſome urgent buſi- 
neſs ; therefore, after taking a farewell of my be- 
loved ſiſter, we 3 nor have 1 ſince ſeen 


her.” 


„ The night of my return, which was about a 
week following, I found Lord Mountford's indiſ- 
poſition had gone off. He informed me that he 
was going to reſide at his caſtle in Wales, and 
requeſted me to continue where I then was, ſome 
ſhort time, in order to regulate the domeſtics, un- 
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til he could diſpoſe of the place to ſome purchafer. 
I continued there, according to his deſire, a months 


= * 


longer, when he ſent for me hither.” 


« He received me with his uſual expreſſions of 


friendihip, but he had loſt much of his vivacity ; 
he was often times filent and melancholy ; and 


when I once aſked him the cauſe of this depreſſion, 


he defired me, in a peremptory tone, never to re- 


peat it again. However, this cloud ſoon partly 
diſſipated, and I took no further notice nd what 
had paſled.” | 


« Lord niet drank frequently "IP por- 


tions of wine, and often drew me in as a convivial 


companion; and one night, when I was almoſt in- 
toxicated, he ſurpriſed me, by aſking me whether 
I had any friendſhip for him? - can you ſuppoſe me 
ſuch a monſter,” I warmly replied, & as not to re- 
member with unfeigned gratitude, the innumerable 
obligations you have beſtowed on me? the queſ- 
tion wrongs and degrades me much, my Lord; ſuch 
ſuſpicions wound the brew of Ry more than 
the adder's tooth. oat | 


6 ce. 1 faid he, 4 do not be ſo 
warm ; only ſwear you will in one thing oblige 
„„ __ 
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By every heavenly power,” I replied, «1 
ſwear to obey any command whatever, provided it 
does not entitle me to the epithet of a murderer. 
He was in raptures, and immediately requeſted me 
to convey you away from his rival. It was too 
late to recede; heaven had chronicled my oath, 
and I was forced to comply with his deſire. So 
ſacred did I conſider the words I had ſpoken, that 
nothing but the exemption of murder, could have 
made me violate what I had ſworn.” 


« You ſee I have been raſh and impetuous, and 
ought to ſnatch you from the danger ia which I 
madly placed you ; I will reſtore you, as a penitent 

man does a treaſure, that he had unlawfully taken, 
and I truſt J ſhall not ſuffer in your eſteem. You 
cannot now doubt, but that Lord Mountford has 
ſome humanity ; the obligations which he has con- 
ferred on me and my deareſt ſiſter ——,” 


Are of a nature,“ ſaid Catherine, “ that will 
hereafter embitter every hour of your life. Mer- 
ciful heaven! why doſt thou ſuffer ſuch villany to 
eſcape thy divine vengeance | injured Winfrida ! 
could not thy tender age, thy innocence, or thy 
brother's valour, protect thee from the rufian's 
. barbariſm !”? es 
MB: OD Catheiine's 
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burn, at this ſeeming rhapſody, gazed « on her with 


tery haſt thou to unfold? by heaven, a thouſand 
diſtracting fears torment my breaſt, and almoſt de- 


would make thee deſperate. Soon ſhall you know | 
all, and heaven inſpire you with fortitude to ſuſ- 
tain it—alas ! *tis mournful—but ſee day-light ap- 
Pear fur mercy's ſake leave me !” 


conjure thee, eaſe my afflicted heart! to exiſt in 
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n ee tears flowed in torrents, and Win- | 
aſtoniſhment, 


« Tell me, for mercy tell me!“ he cried, wild- 
ly ſeizing her hand, What do thy words imply? 
like ſecret daggers they ſteal into my heart, arid ab- 
ſorb the ſpring of life! Winfrida ! What of her? 
How doſt thou know her; and what dreadful myſ- 


prive me of my ſenſes —Speak, and tell me thy 


meaning Las 


« Enquire no further,” ſaid Catherine, « and 


urge me not to murder thee; there is a tale, Win- 
burn, that I fain could tell thee, did I not fear it 


« Inſtant din ſeize me if I do!” faid he, 
with impetuoſity. “ By every bleſſed power, I do 


this 


hell—Speak, and Kill or fave me 
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a ſiſter huſhed in peace eternal 
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this ſuſpenſe, is to endure the fierceſt pangs of 


122 


« Oht” OR Catherine, © what a taſk do you 


impoſe; and I am unequal to perform it; but fay - 
thou wilt reſtrain thy riſing fury, nor ſuffer paſſion 


to uſurp thy reaſon—ſay thou wilt not yet medi- 


3» 


tate on r aye then 


« I will bear it,” ſaid Winburn, © as the peni- 


tent's heart does puniithment.” 


Catherine pauſed—< I cannot, dare not tell 


thee—Here, take the recorded forrows of thy liſter 


[ 5» 


* 


Winburn ſeized the writing with a graſp, which 


denoted the agony of his mind, and withdrew pre- 


cipitately. 


Catherine, more dead than alive, retired to her 


ſolitary bed as ſoon as Winburn was gone; ſhe 
feared his ſiſter's irremidiable wrongs might ſtimu- 


late him to obtain immediate revenge, and con- 


tinue her in perpetual bondage, the victim of i in- 
ſatiable e od, | 


2.0 2 — 


2 


3 


e — 
8 


— — wes ne fx Ar FOLD — — 
. — * 


— 5 
* « 


— —— — —-— 


p 4 wi [ 4ͤ44„“%!: IRS wi 


* © BO . 7˙⅛Ü—ä⁵ ²˙⅛˙w¾ẽ̃ L ⁰męmd x — 274m 


52 OFFSPRING OF RUSSELL. 


Theſe thoughts, theſe corroſive thoughts, pre- 
vented her enjoying any tranquillity, or even a 
moment's reſt ; when ſhe chanced to fall into a 
ſlumber, her mind was haunted with terrifying 
dreams, which tormenreu her before afflicted 
boſom. | , 1 
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CHAT. F. 


Lr us return to ha wreck 4 De Wilby= 


'Though immerged in the boſom of a tumultuous 


ſea, whoſe foaming billows roſe to a ſtupendous 
height, and almoſt topped the adjacent rocks 
though all the fury of the warring clouds, flaſhed 
round the ſinking wretch, yet was he in a ſhort 
time driven by the waves on the ſhore, half dead : 


and inanimate. 


RO; fiſhermen, who had eſcaped the ſtorm, and 
were returning home, chanced to paſs by this ſpot 


ſome ſhort time after, and the ſtorm being ſome-. 


what abated, and the moon riſen, they perceived 
De Wilby as he lay upon the ſand. They held a 


long debate upon what they ſhould do with him; 


5 3 | e 
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cooplidting he was dead, they at length des is 


{trip him, and conſign his body again to the waves, 
This, they were preparing to do, but a groan from 


the body ſtartled the fiſhermen, and taking it upon 
their ſhoulders, they conveyed it to a houſc, or ra- 
ther hut, and laid it before a large, fire, 


Humanity was not unknown to theſe people, 


whoſe outward appearance was black and feroci- 


- ous; a woman, wife to one of them, having pre- 


pared their ſuppers, ſtrictly attended to De Wilby ; 


Me uſed all her fkill to reſtore him to life, and her 


Forts were happily effectual; for in an hour or 
two after, he opened his long cloſed eyes, though 


reaſon had not yet returned. She prepared a hed. 


of ſtraw for her patient near the fire, and aſſiſted 
By the men, laid him on it; fhe covered him with 
fome dry fails, and in the morning De 2880 Was 
I | 1 


He retained his ſenſes 1 bad they 
wandered for a while, than now to have worked his 


foul to anguiſh ; each circumſtance he well re- 


membered ; the object of his fatab purſuit he ever 


thought of; and her uncertain fate almoſt made 


him deſperate. He was riſing from his bed to con- 


tinue his ſeareh, but found himſelf unable to move; 


his 
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his joints were ſtiffened, and his body and limbs 
covered with innumerable contuſions and wounds. 
Hugh, his faithful ſervant, had periſhed in the 
ſtorm; his body was picked up about a mile diſ- 
tant from his Lord's, and interred by his order. 


The emaciated De Wilby diſpatched one of the 
ſailors to Harcourt Caſtle, with an account of his 
| miſadventure, and his deſire of being immediately 
removed. About four days after, the friendly 
Harcourt, who had travelled by night as well as by 
day, appeared before che altered, unfortunate De 
Wilby. | 


How heavy is thy hand, O misfortune ! Why 
doſt thou delight in affficting the human heart ? 
the rod thou doſt wield is too heavy to be borne; 
the tormented and exhauſted culprit feebly ſinks 


beneath it, and often ſupplicates death, rather than 


— the * of thy chaſtifement * E- 


A gleam of 1 burſt from the eye of De 
Wilby; and Lord Harcourt, pierced at the . | 
could ſcarcely reſtrain : a riſing tear. 


The woman, after ſhe had heard his rank, pro- 
cured a more comfortable bed for him, and had 
5 "IS — made 


„ 
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made every thing as convenient as poſſible ; but 
this was little regarded by De Wilby ; his thoughts 
were employed upon Catherine alone; and often 
he implored heaven to protect his ſeperated love. 
It was another week before Lord Harcourt dared 
to convey his afflicted friend from the fiſherman's 
cottage, 2nd then it was performed with great 
difficulty. De Wilby appeared almoſt on the verge 
of life, and his attendants expected him to expire 
on the journey, which he performed in a litter, 
'Fhey travelled very flow, and on the fifth oy they 
arrived at Harcourt Caſtle. 


3 tedious We elapſed before he ſhewed any 
figns of amendment; and he never ſpoke to any 
other perſon than Harcourt and Lady Elonar. 
Sorrow and affliction had left evident marks of 
devaſtation, and a green and yellow melancholy” 
hung on his meagre face. Another fortnight paſ- 
| ſed away before he left his chamber, when, ſup- 
ported by his friend, he ſometimes went abroad, 

which conſiderably revived his ſtrength, though 
not his ſpirits. Oftimes, againſt all Harcourt's 
perſuaſive arguments, he would walk alone in the 
night on the ſhore, and fit whole hours in filent 
ſadneſs and contemplation in the houſe upon the 
rock, where he firſt ventured to tell Catherine that I 
? he YH 
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he loved her. Melancholy pleaſures ! to trace the 
beauties: and virtues of a beloved object torn from 


his arms. 


Returning at night from one of theſe excurſions, 
as he was ſlowly deſcending the rock, he ſaw a 
man advancing towards him, muMed in a long 
looſe dreſs, who preſently after, aſked him if he was 
Lord De Wilby. Being anſwered in the affirma- 
tive, “ am glad of it,” he ſaid, « for two days I 
have watched an opportunity of delivering to you a 
letter, and now my trouble ends.” He then put a 
letter into De Wilby's hand, and immediately ran 
towards the water, ſprang into a ſmall boat, and 
would not return, although De Wilby repeatedly 
begged him ſo to do. | 


2 Wilby looked at the letter, and the full 
moon ſhining bright, he perceived the ſuperſcrip- 
tion to be written by Catherine. At firſt he ſtart- 
ed with amazement, but ſoon his heart was filled 
with inexpreſſible delight, and ſwiftly running to 
the water, he again hailed the man to return, offer- 
ing him every reward he could ſuggeſt; but they 
were unattended to by the man, who ſeemed to 
treat his offers with contumely, and vigorouſly 
rowed away from the ſhore. With all the ſpeed 
Ds. he. 
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he could exert, De Wilby ran to the caſtle, = : 
without reſting, he precipitately broke the ſeal, and 
looking haſtily over the letter, it dropped from his 
trembling hand, and with a groan he fell upon the 


floor. 


Harcourt, and Lady Elonar, who were preſent, 
wondering at his ſtrange behaviour, and frightened 
to ſee him fall, immcdiately ſummoned almoſt all 
the domeſticks to his aſſiſtance, who applied every 
thing they could think of to reſtore him, while the 
terrified Lady Elonar herſelf, ſupported his languid 


head. Harcourt ſaw the letter lying on the floor, 


and doubted not but that De Wilby's illneſs ori- 


ginated from its contents; and though his deſire to 
read it was great, yet he had too high a ſenſe of 
1 to look into it without permiſſion. | 


At HF the Sager evaporated from. the mind 


of De Wilby, and he diſmiſſed the ſervants; Lady 


Elonar was likewiſe going to withdraw, but in a 
hollow voice he entreated her to ſtay. She came 


back, and he put the letter into her hand, which 


ſhe read with every appearance of ſurprize and 
grief. Catherine's letter briefly ſaid, that ſhe had 


been inclined to think of Lord Mountford in the 
- moſt favourable manner, and had received ſuch 


en 
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proofs of alfection in return, that before the letter 
could poſſibly reach him, ſhe ſhould be the wife of 
a man, whom ſhe fondly loved. 


Lady Elonar could ſcarcely believe what ſhe had 


read, and returned it to De Wilby without ſpeak- 


ing, for ſhe perceived how deeply he was wound- 


ed; nor would ſhe have poſſibly believed it to be 


written by Catherine, had ſhe not compared it with 


ſome of her writing, which ſhe had in her poſſeſ- 


ſion, and found a ſimilitude in the characters, too 


ſtrong to admit of doubt. 


What cauſed Catherine to write after ſuch con- 
duct, aſtoniſhed Lady Elonar, who, after inveſti- 


gating the matter in her own mind, could only at- 


tribute it to pride, and malevolence of diſpoſition 


and of theſe qualities, how unacquainted 'did ſhe 
think her once beloved friend. The amiable heart 


of Lady Elonar was greatly afflicted by this cir- 
cumftance, and ſhe fixed her ſwimming eyes upon 
De Wilby, who was tortured by every oppreſlive 


5 paſſion which goads the human heart. 


He endeavoured to chaſe every fond remem- 


| brance of her from his breaſt, and think upon her 


perhdy without regret ; but too fondly had ſhe 
D 6 TS taken 
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taken poſſeſſion to be expelled, even after ſuch an 
open avowal of inconſtancy. Remembrance came 
acroſs his mind, and pointed out the virtues he had 
ſeen diſplayed by her, the.graces which adorned her, 
and the accents of modeſty which ever fell from her 
tongue. Then would he ſee her pouring out her 
gratitude for her preſervation, or more fondly view 
her, whea as with the hand of gentleneſs, ſhe wiped 
the blood from the wound which he received, in reſ- 
cuing her fame from the obſcene wretch, for whom, 

ſhe had ſince declared an inviolable affection. 


« Fall on my head ye heavens !”” exclaimed De 
Wilby, with vehemence, © if I do not purſue her; 
upbraid her with her vileneſs; and ſeek for ven- 
geance on her guilty paramour ! oh, Lady Elonar ! 
could I have ſuſpected this? Was there the ſmalleſt 
appearance of a vicious diſpoſition ? have not her 
looks, her actions, nay, has not her tongue declared 
a paſſion for me, which ſhe has now ſo Haſciviouſly 
beſtowed upon a villain ! £4 | 


He was now fred to paſſion's greateſt height; 
nor could the efforts of his friends appeaſe his irri- 
_ tated ſpirit. Jealouſy ſent its ſearching pangs into 

his breaſt, 


« And 
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ce And now he courted 2 then raging called 


But ſoon it ſettled into a melancholy deſponden- 
cy, and he thought of vengeance no more; he 
| imagined that he was doing Catherine an injury, 
when meditating on ſhedding the blood of her de- 
luder. This he did not decline for want of cou- 
rage; to conquer Mountford required no great 
exertion of {kill or valour, yet, did Catherine's 
peace and ſafety fill his breaſt with ſuch tender-. 
neſs, that the idea of giving that apparently un- 
grateful woman pain, was real diftraction to,him.. 


Unable to exiſt in England with any degree of 
tranquillity, a few days after, accompanied by the 
Harcourts, he embarked for France, where he in- 
tended to reſide ſome time, if not to ſpend the re- 
mainder of his days. | In the South part of that 
country, they procured a large magnificent cha- 
teau, the reſidence of an old Marquis, who was 
going to aſſume the religious garb; and hide him- 
ſelf in a monaſtery. At the ſame time his two 
daughters were to take the veil. 


They had not quitted it when the Engliſh. 
- nobles. took poſſeſſion; but they had appropriated 
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the north wing only to themſelves ; and moſt of 
the ſervants had been recently diſcharged. They 
frequently met, and the Marquis De Malabon ap- 
peared to be poſſeſſed of a noble mind, contaminat- 


ed by all the abſurdities of ſuperſtition. He had 


beſtowed the richeſt. gifts on the inſinuating com- 
munity he was going to aſſociate with, and had 
lately munificently built a large convent, in which 


: yas blooming _——_— were to be placed. 


Beſide theſe follies, he | poſſeſſed another ſtil] 


more flagrant, that was a perfect reverence and 


adoration for ancient relics ; and the impoſters, who 


managed theſe deceits, were ſure of being moſt libe- 


rally rewarded: by him. His doors were every 
morning ſurrounded by theſe contrivingand infidious 
monks, who found no difficulty in their ſchemes, 


but worked upon the credulity of the Marquis at 


their pleaſure ; and while he diſtributed his gold for 
a remnant of Aaron's robe, or the mouldering ſkull 


of one of the ſaints, he would gaze on them with 


wonder and ecſtacy. In the height of his extrava- 
gant enthuſiaſm, the reverend collectors of theſe 
indiſputable antiquities would withdraw with merry 


hearts and loaded pockets; pretending that the 


gold of the Ns would be ban employed, 
though 
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"2 though it was actually ſpent in that luxurious kind 
of proviſion, ſo palatable to the divines of that ect. 


The ſituation of the . was on a high hill, 

or rather mountain, almoſt' covered with trees ; it 
' commanded a proſpect of the water, and the vine- 
yards around tinged the landſcape with their au- 
tumnal burthen. De Wilby would often viſit the 
habitations of the peaſantry; to thoſe in diſtreſs he 
frequently gave relief; and when he enen, 


them at evening, after the toil of the day was over, 
they would enter with avidity into their ports td 
- pleaſe their noble ann | | 
: 5 But the W their exertions afforded him was 


tranſient ; the dance of the cottage girls conjured 

up remembrance, and he could not but take a re- 
troſpection, which renewed the thoughts he wiſhed 

'" to obliterate. One of the girls was extremely 
| beautiful and modeſt ; in the dance ſhe was light 
as goſſamer; and when De Wilby looked at her, 

he would ſay to himſelf, Such once was Cathe- 
rine—ſuch was the woman on whom I laviſhed 
every exceſs of fondneſs, yet offered not half I 

felt. With what rapture have I caught the ac- 

cents of purity which fell from her deluſive tongue, 
and treaſured every ſentence in my mind! deceit- 
„ | 6 5 : ful, 
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ful, ungenerous woman ! What a return have you | 
made? you have left the path of innocence and 
virtue, and in the career of vice you triumph. 
But I will efface thy image from my heart, and 


convert __ thought that hangs on thee into in- 
| difference. 


He knew that he had not power to do what he ſo 
frequently and fervently vowed ; and gloomy and 
diſconſolate, he would ramble heedleſs over the coun- 
try till midnight, and then return in the ſame mood 
to the apprehenſive Harcourt, who had with pain 
diſcovered that his company, in theſe excurſions, 
was unſolicited and ſtudiouſſy avoided. 


One night as De Wilby was returning home, 

and entering a coppice, he ſaw two perſons in 
pilgrims habits, with a ſmall lamp, which they 
ſometimes concealed, as if they were afraid of its 
being perceived. De Wilby being very near them, 
to his ſurpriſe, he almoſt immediately diſcovered, 
by their voices, that they were women, and flying, 
as if from purſuit. He ſtept from behind the trees 
which had obſcured him, and ſtanding before _ 
they both ſhrieked aloud, and inſtantly, with the 
bittereſt. exprotiions of forrow,. one of them ex- 
claimed, 
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claimed, We are betrayed % and threw her 
arms around the neck of her fugitive companion. 


« Good heaven !” cried De Wilby, well know- 
ing the voice, «What brings Julie De Malabon 
to this place, and thus diguiled, at this lone and 

: filent hour!“ 


« Bleſſed virgin o ſaid Julie, putting the cruci- 

ix to her lips, „I find, at leaſt I hope, that I have 

no foe to encounter with. Fortune, my Lord, has 
thrown you in my way, to ſave me from ruin and 

_ deſpair. Aſk no queſtions, but condeſcend to ef- 
cort me to the convent walls,” _ ; 


> * = 
ne * I 


He ok: ad Julie 3 the light, 
and leaning on De Wilby's arm, began to walk as 
faſt as ſhe OP could. 


„ And now, my Lord, ” ſhe ſaid, I will 5 | 
ar to account for theſe ſtrange appearances. 
You know the Marquis deſigned both me, and my 
ſiſter, for a religious life; a life which my ſiſter 
approves, but to me it would haye been dreadful, I 
always diſliked the rigid rules of a convert, and one 
3 circumſtance made me reſolve never to embrace 
4 them; that was, my Lord, an affection for a generous 
| man, 
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man, who has every advantage over me, except in 
| birth and fortune; for him 1 would foifuke the 
world, and the love I bear him is truly great, and 
I hope, reciprocal !” 


« The Marquis was as deaf to Claudian's ſup- 


treaties; he peremptorily declared that I ſhould 
obey his commands, and the enſuing week we were 


well letter; ah, what pangs did it coſt me ! two 
nights after I had fecretly difpatched it, as I was 
- gazing, with tears in my eyes, at the ſtars, and 


appearance of a man, who was walking on the 
terrace under my window, fcemingly 1 in the ye 
eſt —— = 


I had ſtolen from my bed, and the chateau be- 
ing ſilent, I was induced, through motives of cu- 
rioſity, to watch this. perſon, whom, I did not doubt, 
was there upon fome criminal intention; 3 but the 


diſſatisfaction I could diſcover nothing further. 
He approached nearer to my window, and I could 
hear him frequently ſigh and murmur indiſtinctly; 


plications, as he was to my tears and frequent en- 


es 
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to go to the convent. I wrote to Claudian a fare- 


eee 


: thinking of my Claudian, I was ftartled by the 


darkneſs of the night would only permit me to ſee 
that it was 2 man, ſeemingly diſordered; and to my 
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at length my ears caught the perfect ſound of his 


voice—it was Claudian's ! it was the voice of him, 


on whom my life and ah ITY a 5 


« forgot my Grndalon and my ſorrows, and oat 
led him by his name. Ah ! how great were his 


tranſports ! he told me that he had received no 
letter from me, but had been informed by a friend 
in Flanders, that the Marquis was going to put 
his long premeditated decree into immediate exe- 


cution. Fearing he ſhould ſee me no more, he in- 
ſtantly, upon this intimation, quitted Flanders, in 


| the hope of taking an eternal farewell at leaſt ; he 

had, at ſun ſet, concealed himfelf in a fmall fhrub- 
bery, and continued upon the e from that 
time.“ 


He implored me to ſave him from deſpair, by 
endeavouring to eſcape from my father's power; 


and painted his grief in ſuch ſtrong and natural 
eolours, that I agreed to put my protection in him, 
if he could deviſe the means by which I might de- 
Jude the Marquis. Many ſchemes were by him 


propoſed, before any were agreed on: I was tor- 
tured with doubt and fear, and Claudian was diſ- 
tracted with the idea of being obliged to part.“ 
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The morning now began to appear, and I was 


apprehenſive of diſcovery. Claudian looked at me 


with anguiſh. « O, Julie !” he cried, “If thou 
doſt love thy Claudian, obey me in what I am 
going to propoſe. I muſt now leave thee, but to- 
morrow night be at thy window; I will procure a 
diſguiſe, with which I hope thou mayeſt eſcape the 
vigilance of the Marquis, and fiy from the rude 


bonds of tyranny to 1 Will you conſent my 
Julie! "ff 


| « I aſſured him I would.” 
Heavenly goodneſs !” he cried, « T think, my 


Julie, we ſhall yet be happy; if we fortunately 
eſcape from the Marquis, there is-no other obſta- 


cle to prevent us, from ſharing the bleſſings of 
peace and love; if you can gain your confidential 


ſervant over to our intereſt, I will bring another 
habit, and you two may walk to the convent, where 
T will join you, and ferry you acroſs the water; 
from thence we will, with all poſſible expedition, 
journey towards my ſmall eſtate in Switzerland, 
where, by living in a retired manner, we may elude 
all the ſearches of the Marquis. But I flatter my- 
ſelf that he will not be very vigorous in purſuit, as 


buys vow binds him to become an aſſociate in the 


monaſtery 
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monaſtery almoſt immediately ; and the enthuſiaſm 
which poſſeſſes him, will not admit the violation of 
a vow ſo ſacred. 955 


« Claudian then left me; and elated with joy, 


returned unobſerved to my chamber. When 
Tereſe came to me, I opened the matter with 


ſome ingenuity, and inſtantly prevailed on her 
to become my partner in flight. I reſolved to take 
nothing away from my father, but a caſket, which 


was bequeathed to me by the Marchioneſs, my 


mother, and contained ſome fine Jewew; of con- 
ſiderable value.“ 


« The day ſeemed to me unuſually hag and 
with pleaſure I ſaw the clouds of evening caſting 
a gloom over the diſtant vineyards, At ten o'clock 
I retired with Tereſe, who informed me that all had 
been preparing to go to reſt, except one ſervant, 


who waited the return of your Lordſhip ; but ſtill 
1 had fears reſpecting Claudian. We ſtaid near 


an hour longer, before we dared to venture into 
the balcony; under which, we found Claudian, 
waiting our appearance in ſuſpenſe,” 


« He threw the habits into the balcony, and 


degged me to proceed with the greateſt caution ; 


for 
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for if we failed in this ſcheme, he was aſſured that 
fortune would never grant us another ; and that 
he would be fatally compelled to reſign me into the 
hands of the unheeding Marquis, never to ſee me 
more. He informed me that he had met a man, 
near the adjoining wood, who, by his deſcription, I 


conjectured to be your Lordſhip; and having 


thrown down to him the caſket, he inſtructed me 


to follow him as ſpeedily as poſſible.“ 5 


« J am now, my Lord,” continued Julie, 
« obeying his commands, and gratifying my own 
wiſhes. My unconquerable attachment to Clau- 
dian Saint Rouſiberg, and the unfeeling part my 
father would have acted, drove me to this, my only 
reſource from future miſery. Am] to be cenſured 
for thus acting againſt the ſtern admonitions of 
parental authority, and acceding to the happineſs 


of a man of honour? a man, who poſſeſſes my 


warmeſt eſteem, and who, probably, in the opinion 
of the perverſe and ſtubborn Marquis, wants only 
the tinſel trappings of {tate and nobility, to be wor- 
thy of becoming his ſon. I hope your Lordſhip 


will pardon me tor the trouble I have impoſed upon 
you, but you ſhall ever have my prayers, and Clau- 


dian will not be wanting in gratitude.” 


Here 
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Here Julie had fully explained all that was ne- 
ceſſary to De Wilby ; and he was perſuaded his 


aſſiſtance could not poſſibly be known to the Mar- 


quis; who, if he ſhould entertain any ſuſpicion of 
him, would have but little time to exerciſe his 
ſplenetic humour, as but two days had to elapſe, 


before he finally retired from the buſy world. 


They had now arrived at the convent walls, and 
all was ſtill and ſilent in the religious fabric. The 


light of the moon then beginning to ſhew its broad 
face over a diſtant mountain, diſcovered to them, 


at a ſmall diſtance, the impatient lover; who run- 
ning forward to meet Julie, ſtarted back on ſeeing 


De Wilby by her ide, An not at firſt obſerved 


him. 


c We are 140 friends, fir gad De Wilby, p per- 
ceiving his alarm, “ and to your care and protec- 
tion, give me leave to preſent your faithful and ad- 


venturous Julie. T have done myſelf the pleaſure, 
with her permiſſion, to conduct her hither, and am 


ſingularly happy that I was fortunate ——__ to be 


ſerviceable to her and you.” 


To this, De Wilby received a very polite and 


_ courteous anſwer, which convinced him of the 
X | | good 
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that he might not retard their departure, and he 
aſſiſted in placing Julie and ber attendant in the 
boat. After a repetition of thanks, Claudian 
daſhed the calm boſom of the water, and De 
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good ſenſe of Claudian St. Rouſiberg. He begged 


Wilby watched the boat, till an obſcuring cloud 


enveloped the moon, and prevented him From ſeeing 


it any F. 


The pleaſure that aroſe from the idea of being 
beneficial to the lovers, almoſt immediately evapo- 
rated, and his mind returned to gloomy reflection. 
He had beheld a ſcene of mutual happineſs, ſuch as 
he once flattered himſelf was awaiting him—Jule 


was flying with the man ſhe confeſſedly loved, but 


Catherine had baſely and wantonly left him, after 
all her oft repeated proteſtations ! what a wound- 
ing thought was that—De Wilby groaned under 


its oppreſſive weight; he meaſured his way again 


to the chateau, and retired to a thorny , but 
not to reſt. Re 


*P bk Marquis De Malabon, when informed of 
Julie's clandeſtine departure on the following morn- 
ing, heard it with every diſordered emotion, which 
frequently broke out into the ſevereſt invectives; 
however, after inquiring who accompanied her, 

| and 
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and not being able to procure any other intelli- 


- gence, he doubted not but that ſhe had fled with 


Claudian St. Rouſiberg. He ſummoned ſeveral 
Monks into his chamber, and kneeling down, and 


kiſſing the crucifix, he ſwore with the moſt awful 


ſolemnity, that he for ever renounced her, and 
that he would never ſee or think of- her again, but 


with e 


The malignant prieſts extolled the fervency of 


this vow, and joined their reproaches with the ma- 


lediction of the Marquis. 
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1 N agonizing ſuſpenſe did the woe-worn Cathe- 
rine paſs the ſad hours, after ſhe had diſcloſed the 


unhappy ſtory of Winfrida to Winburn. She 
looked, with a faint gleam of hope, for filent re- 
poſe ; but ſhe could not ſmother her fears, nor 


refrain from the anticipation of ſorrow. The 


attendance of Deborah, was not at all times diſ- 
agreeable, as the force of imagination, frequently 
conjured up the moſt hideous images, which her 


mind was unable to ſuſtain. 


Tt wanting cms hours to night, and being en- 
tirely alone, ſhe unbolted a ſmall pannel, which ſhe 


had frequently obſerved with much attention, and 
| diſcovered | 


„ Wy, 9 
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diſcovered a long gallery, at the termination of 
which were two large folding doors. Having ſe- 


cured her chamber, to prevent any one from enter- 
ing, ſhe returned to the pannel, and with all poſ- 


ſible caution, proceeded ſlowly along the gallery. 


When ſhe came to the folding doors, ſhe ' gently 
puſhed them, and they immediately gave way. 


She there diſcovered an apartment, which ſhewed 
apparent ſigns of former magnificence ; it was 


very large, and contained a great number of doors, | 


which tempted her to examine ſome of them ; but 


all ſhe ſearched were either cloſets or ſmall rooms, 
which led no further; and gently opening the 


only remaining one ſhe had not attempted, ſhe 


perceived a flight of ſteps, which, after a little 
heſitation, ſhe aſcended. 


by voices, which ſhe indiſtinctly heard beneath 


her, that ſhe was in the inhabited part of the caſtle, 


| ſhe was going to make a precipitate retreat; but 


caſting her eye into a room, the door of which 


ſtood partly open, to her ſurpriſe ſhe ſaw Winburn, 


within a few yards of her. He was fitting in the 


moſt dejected manner, with his head reclining upon 
his hand, and « the woes of Winfrida” were lay- 
ing at his feet, on which his eyes were fixed, and 

E 2 5 motionleſs. | 
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motionleſs ; : bis face was pale as if the barbinger 
of death had ſeized _ and he ſeemed Jew, loſt 
in e 


Catherine, with bee et; looked: at 
this man of forrow ; unwilling to intrude, ſhe was 
preparing to-return, but a ſmall noiſe ſhe acciden- 
tally made, cauſed Winburn to ſtart, and he came 
forward and caught hold of her trembling arm. 


« Why are you here, Madam!“ he cried, with 
a quick and imperious voice; & is Mountford re- 
turned, and have you conſented to become the miſ- 
treſs of this polluted caſtle? but, by all that is ſa- 


cred, if you have, not all your ſupplications ſhall 


ſave that diabolical murderer ! Winfrida calls for 


vengeance ! Can I then be deaf to her intreaties * 


He ill held her hand, and fixed his On be 


on her face. 


The trembling, and amazed Catherine, was 
ſtruck with terrour, not doubting but that inſanity 
had rooted in his brain; ſhe fearfully expected that 
in his ravings he would commit ſome outrage, 
and ſtruggled to releaſe herſelf from his violent 


1. 3 
The 
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The flight of frenzy ſoon went off Winburn's 
mind, and recollecting himſelf, he let go her hand. 


& O amiable Catherine !” he cried, “ forgive, 


J conjure thee, the ravings of a tortured madman |. 
heaven be my witneſs, I know not what I have 


ſaid; but by thy countenance I perceive that I 


have cruclly alarmed thee. Forgive me, I entreat 
thee, and impute it not to diſreſpect; for after I 
have repaired thy wrongs, a grave will be my 
Fweeteſt conlolation.!”? 


Catherine "oy no longer; ſhe endeavoured to 
palliate his grief, and ſo truly good and amiable 


was her heart, that ſhe forgot her own mis- 
fortunes, and endeavoured to aſſuage the ſorrows 


of the unhappy man, who ſo greatly lamented 
his ſiſter's fate. He perceived the goodneſs of her 
intention, and the reſtraint he had impoſed upon 
his grief, now gave way, and he mingled his tears 
with thoſe which fell from her ſympathizing eye. 


« The hand of death,” ſaid Winburn, « could | 


not have adminiſtered pangs ſo probing as this 


cruel paper. Ferocious wretch ! Was it for this 
thou didſt beſtow thy boaſted favours ? to break 


| the laws of heaven, defile ſweet unprotected virtue, 


WS, 8 and 
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and force thy powerleſs victim to fly from earth, to 
meet the terrific frowns of an offended God ! Can 
1 be calm? Can I think upon a murdered much 
loved ſiſter, as upon a caſual occurrence? no! I 

muſt curſe the tyrant *till we meet, and then I will 
take a revenge dear even in the thought. 


„ Alas!” ſaid Catherine, « I cannot give you 
eonſolation; I feel for Winfrida and for you, but 
think not, though ſhe went from the world uncal- 
| led, that the gates of heaven will be ſhut againſt 
her ! of ſuch a wretch as Mountford I cannot cen- 
ſure your execrations, and could almoſt find in my 
heart a deſire to join your curſes. Oh, when 1 
think if I had fallen into any other hands than 
yours, and had been delivered into the power of 
that inſatiate wretch, my heart ſhrinks within me; 
like Winfrida, I would have ſought refuge in the 
grave, rather than have conſented to become even 
his wife. But heavenly vengeance will overtake 


3, 


him —. 


No, earthly rather ” faid Winburn, inter- 
rupting her, this arm muſt make atonement ; by 
me his atrocious deeds muſt be revenged | but tell 


me, madam, how came yn hither ?”? 


Catherine 
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Catherine informed him how ſhe chanced to meet 


him; he was apprehenſive of the old woman's 


ſcrutinizing vigilance, and begged her to return 
immediately. He had never diſcovered this gal- 
tery, but had always gone by the northern wing, 
and through the chapel, as he had ſhewn her the 
preceding night ; therefore, he requeſted to attend 
her to her room, that he wi not, at night, be 
obliged to go the further way. | 


| Catherine went on: Winburn was very cauti- 

ous, and inſpected every room through which they 
| paſſed; when they arrived at the pannel, ſhe beg- 
ged him to leave her, and bidding her expect him 
at night, ſhe withdrew, dhe bad ſcarcely ſecured 
the pannel, and unbolted the chamber door, when 


Deborah entered, and with every expreſſion of joy, 


told the aſtoniſhed and affrighted Catherine, that 


Lord Mountford was n at the caſtle on the 
W day. 8 


. could ſcarcely . inſtantly | 
fed her boſom, and deſpair infuſed its venom in her 
heart. On the ſucceſs of the night all depended, 
and a thouſand obſtacles might prevent Win- 


burn from accompliſhing her eſcape. Her pulſe 
| | E 4 beat 
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| beat high; her heart palpitated ; ſhe could no lon- 
ger ee herſelf, but * on the floor. 


- e not rappoling but 456 joy at his un- 
expected return, had cauſed theſe emotions, (for 
Catherine had diſſimulated) ran to her aſſiſtance; 
ſhe begged her to riſe and take a reſtorative, to 
which the accuſtomed herſelf; but to this Cathe- 
rine would not acquieſce, well knowing the compo- 
—_ that Deborah OOTY tos 


c Come; come, Madam,” ſaid ſhe, & do not let 
your joy overcome you; my Lord will be glad, 
enough I dare ſay to ſee you; and I am ſure he in- 
tends honou rably, and will marry you immediately. 
Ah, you will bea happy woman! ? 


To this Catherine nine no reply, but aroſe from 
| the floor, and ſat down in inexpreſſible agitation. 


This was the criſis of her fate; all her reliance 
was placed upon Winburn's attempt, an attempt 
attended with difficulties and dangers, the failure of 
which, would e bring her into the 8 of 


ruin. | 


Deborah 
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Deborah, now began to ſuſpect this behaviour 
did not originate from love, as ſhe had firſt ima- 


gined ; and ſhe was ſtill more anxious to penetrate 7 — 


into Catherine's real ſentiments reſpecting Mount- 
ford, but ſhe could not gratify this curioſity, as the 
impertinent queſtions ſhe aſked, ſerved to reſtore 
Catherine, and to ſhew her that deception was 
again neceſſary. She endeavoured- to look cheer- 
ful, and even affected a pleaſure at Mountford's ex- 
| pected return; but this ſhe acted with ſo much in- 
conſiſtency, that it could not paſs upon one Was had 
ever ſtudied the n heart. 

Deborah conſiilted bee appearances only 73 
ſhe thought the ſatisfaction Catherine ſhewed, was 
fincere, and ſoon departed ; but not before ſh- had 
offered ſome advice, and beſtowed the moſt fulſome 
adulation 988 A injured ro | 


Was this Gb child. of misfortune, ths de- 
ſcendant of Lord Ruſſell; to whom the world had 
paid attention and reſpect? Was it poſſible that ſhe 
could have committed any thing, ſo truly heinous, 
to meet in this world nothing but cruelty and op- 
preſſion? the blood in her veins, ſtill boaſting its 
inherent purity, fired her heart; and indignation 

| RE. oo» 
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1 the leſſer mm that were willing to 
torment her. 


| I fortunately, ſhe ſhould evade the murderer of 
her peace, and eſcape from the caſtle ere he arri- 
ved, ſhe might fly to Cumberland, and reſt ſecure 
in the protection of De Wilby, while he chaſtiſed 
the nefarious Mountford. | 


The ſhades of night involved the world in dark- 
neſs ; every heart, that bore no particular care, was 
glad i in the caſtle. Catherine was divided between 

hope and deſpair ; Winburn was almoſt deſperate 


with thought; and in ſolitary grief, Lady Elizabeth 
counted the minutes of inauſpicious love. Theſe 


alone were the hearts that participated not pleaſure 
or happineſs; they had ſufficient cauſe to reject the 
faſcinating joys, and to pay their u tributes 
to Woe. ö 


Expectation fixed the eye of Catherine on the 
pannel; ſhe heard the wind's diſſonant ſound, and 
looking through the grate, ſhe perceived the broad 
faced moon, at intervals, courſing through clouds 
pregnant with water. By the ſilence that prevail- 

ed, ſhe conjectured the ſervants had retired to reſt. 


The 


may be overthrown by ſome. unforeſeen diſaſter,” 
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The caſtle bell tolled twelve,. and Catherine's 


drawn; ſhe flew forward—ſhe caught hold of Win- 


burn, and 8 that he had got the keys in 
his hand.. | 


þ « 8 moment !” ſhe exclaimed, © let 
us fly this inſtant from theſe pernicious walls; de- 
lay not, I conjure thee, or all that has been effected 


. * * 
* 


4 Fear not,” ſaid Winburn, drawing a huge 


\ ſword, which he had taken from the old armoury — 


« fear not, for all their machinations, nor oppoling 


thouſands, ſhall prevent me from redeeming my 
honour, and conveying you from a place fo deſtruc- 


tive to the morals of innocence; where infernsl 
vice ſcorns and laughs at modeſty; where every 
accurſed and baneful demon, contaminates the pre- 


cepts of virtue, wah their n Prevents 
| om from yg.” 


The 108 of G iet had fo 1 
been depreſſed, threw off the weighty incumbrance, 
and beat high, with ſomething nearly amounting to 
ecitacy ; ſhe whiſpered an ejaculation to the virgin, 


and kiſſed the crucifix with fervour. Winburn 


N 6 carried | 
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8855 tie lamp, and Catherine held his arm; 

they cloſed the pannel; meaſured the long gallery, 

and ſoon arrived at the room where ſhe diſcovered 
him 1 in the morning. 9, | 


* ; 
i. n BY 


As they drew near to PTY inhabited part, fear 
-dcfeatell all her courage; ſhe frequently looked 
back, and imagined purſuers were at their heels. 
"They deſcended the ſtairs, without making any 
noiſe, and entered the hall. | 

Winburn, exulting in the preſent ſucceſs, un- 
bolted the doors of the inner porch, and one only 
remained to conduct them into the caſtle yard; the 
bolts of which were all unſlipt by Winburn, and 
he applied a key to remove the remaining barrier. 
It did not prove to be the right; a ſecond was 
tried with as little ſucceſs; Catherine's heart 
almoſt died within her, and neither of the keys 
which Winburn had taken, belonged to this door. 
To force the lock required Herculean ſtrength, 
and Winburn again tried every key; his time and 
labour were miſemployed, and he propoſed return- 
ing to her chamber, and going through the chapel, 
at the end of which was a ſubterranean paſſage, 


— 


chat led 1 to the ſhore, where he had 
pre parod 
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ha a boat, in which he intended to convey 


this requeſt, when, by the glimmering of the lamp, 


ed in the wall. She took it down, and Winburn, 


mediately let down the draw-bridge, over which. 


dom could ſhe ſmile upon the world unmoleſted ; 


dropped from the heavens, and it fell upon the un- 


_chilled with the wet and'the ee cold. 
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her to Harcourt Caſtle. 
Agitated, and aimed tinting; . eucutih I 


ſhe ſaw, with inexpreſſible joy, the key for which 
they ſo anxiouſly ſought, hanging on a nail faſten- 


at the firſt effort, opened the door. 
Cothovims 3 forward ; ſhe fell on the i 
and kiſſed it with as pure devotion as a wandering 
Pilgrim would a heavenly relick. Winburn im- 
On mo... 
The moon was veiled with dark dads and ſel 


the winds howled their ſtormy ſounds ; the intenſe 
cold of the atmoſphere congealed the rain as it 


covered head of the new freed captive, who - was 
They had walked coves e yards\-tmahts 


pelting ſtorm of hail, when they entered a wood; 
through which, mired, almoſt * and forely 
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. wounded by the brambles, ſhe was conducted, 
and the foaming waves appeared before her. 


The boat was faſtened to a ſtake, and Winburn 
pulling it near the ſhore, deſired her to ſtep in; ſhe 
heſitated; a thouſand horrours and dangers ſeemed 
to threaten her; devouring death ſhe thought ine- 
vitable, if ſhe truſted herſelf in ſo feeble a bark; 
but if ſhe deſiſted in complying, what would be the 
reſult & violation! the inſults of Mountford, and her 
ruin accompliſhed ! to theſe, immediate death was 

| preferable, and the few ſteps ſhe had recoiled, ſhe 
meaſured again, and ſprang into the boat. | 


Winburn was preparing to follow, having ſpo- 
ken a few. words to encourage her; he had cut the 
rope that moored the boat, and was ſtepping into 
it, when 2 party of men, with. Mountford at their 
head, ruſhed precipitately from the wood, and vio- 
| lently ſeizing him, laid him proſtrate on the earth, 


Catherine ſaw them on their firſt approach ; ſhe 
ſhrieked aloud, and the boat being wholly diſen- 
gaged, the ſail became inflated, and ſhe was driven 
from the ſhore by. the winds, into the capacious | 
boſom of the ocean. She heard Mountford raging 
for a boat to purſue her; ſhe likewiſe heard that 
8 | | there - 
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; there was not one > within five miles; even the 
winds were not loud enough to ſmother his curſes ; 
but the voice of the fallen Winburn was not to be 
heard, „„ | 1 


She feared they would aſſaſſinate him; ſhe was 
well acquainted with Mountford's depravity, and 
apprehended all that was dreadful. She was almoſt 
breathleſs ; the waves frequently daſhed into the 
boat, and every moment ſhe-expected to be ingul- 
phed in the roaring and turbulent element. She 
dared not look upon the water, as ſhe was already 
giddy, and ſhe ſeemed to turn round as if ſhe had 
been the.ſport of a whirlwind, 


The ftorm increaſed; torrents of rain came 
from the burſting clouds ; the moon ſhone no lon- - 
ger, her influence was deſtroyed ; yet {till the boat 
cut through the ſurge with incredible rapidity ; its 
"_ being n Jevelled to the water. | 


Could ſhe endure all this ? the 2 ſcion 
of nobility ; the child of dire misfortune, the in- 
mate of woe ! this laſt of her diſaſtrous adventures 
was too great to be ſuſtained; reſignation, philo- 
ſophy, even the conſciouſneſs of bending to the 
Will of heavens and of bearing its decrees with for- 
| titude 
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tue and patience, no ger were engraved upon 
her mind. Memory's tablet was effaced, and all 
its records blotted out. Reaſon, fearing the graſp- 
ing power of deſolation, fled from her throne with 
precipitance; wild inſanity uſurping her domains 
ruled deſpotic, and hurled her ſceptre in anarchy 
and confuſion. No longer probing reflection tor- 


tured her heart —no longer did paſt occurrences 


terrify or affright—her ideas were weak, and in- 
- volved in the intricate ſnare of confuſion—ſhe 
| ſighed not—no humid tear bedewed her eye. Alas! 


ſhe was dead to thought, to joy, and to grief! 


But to account for the unexpected appearance of 
Mountſord. This arrogant Lord, after having 
counterfeited the extraordinary letter; intimating 
Catherine's attachment to Rim, and diſpatched it to 
De Wilby, anxiouſly waited for the reſult. He 
knew the extent, and rather feared the valour of 
his rival, which had fo often been blazoned in tte 
cauſe of the unfortunate party to which he was 


CY 


attached. 


Edward had of b. 


mity of crimes, 


| inflict ſevere puniſhment, by baniſhment, and 
AM A at of eſtates; ; but th> remembrance of 
5 — 
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n 
n 


— 
Im 
* 


OFFSPRING or RUSSELL, 3% $9 


an aden they reciprocally entertained in \ their x Ol 


boyiſh days, reſtrained the rod of VERO from 
f e on De Wilby. _ 


After 8 bbs of 8 1 the G 
of Vork was realized by the complete overthrow 


of Margaret s army, and her total inability to ſuſ- 
tain her power any longer, Edward was perma- 
nently fixed on the throne. In theſe numerous 
contentions, many thouſands had been ſlain, the 


country laid deſolate, and many illuſtrious nobles, 
connected with the different factions, had been 
driven from their plundered caſtles in the moſt 
abject ſtate, to ſeek redreſs in other more hoſpi- 


table n. 1 8 
; LE . 


Edward was acquainted with the friendſhip which 


ſubſiſted between the Lords Harcourt and De 


Wilby, and had ſummoned them to court, in rather 


perſuaſive terms, to do their fealty. They ſaw the 
broken fortune of Henry was irretrievable, even if 
aſſiſted by the inſidious plottings of Margaret; 


therefore, they diſpatched an anſwer to Edward's 
mandate, requeſting him to diſpenſe with a perſonal 


appearance, and aſſuring him, that the ſon of Vork 
Was now by them conſidered as their wings,” 


Edvard N 


— * 
3 
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Edward was ſatisfied wick this anſwer; he 
doubted not the veracity of their aſſeverations, nor 
did he think of them again, till Mountford, on the 
| firſt day of his arrival at court, with many inſinua- 
tions, pointed them out to him, as men who bore 
an inveterate hatred to the line of Vork; and in 


the moſt forcible terms, (actuated, as he faid, by 


the moſt zealous hyalty) conjured him to bring the 
_ traitors to the teſt, by an immediate accuſation. 


Es Edward, though a votary to pleaſure, had much 
diſcrimination ; he recollected that Mountford was 


allied to Harcourt, and under all this boaſt of pa- 
triotiſm, he diſcovered it was not for the good of 
tte ſtate, but, on his part, a revenge for a ſecret 
injury ; and Mountford had the mortification to 
ſee his monitions and advice treated with diſre- 
ſpect. | | | 


Enraged at this ill ſucceſs, he determined to leave 


the court immediately; but firſt he made a further 


attempt to awaken the e of ** | 


« Hark ye, my Lord,” ſaid the os, 8 
him by the ſleeve, « individual injuries ought to be 
reſented by the perſon offended; Kings ſhould not 


connect themſelves in private feuds, nor ſuffer one 
feeble | 
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35 feeble voice to inflict oppreſſion not meritted; it 


has been ſo; but Edward reigns in himſelf, not in 


his people. ' Intentional friendſhip, and duty, are 
ſometimes placed upon a ſandy bafis ; and the ven- 
ders of treaſonable tales are not 18 the beſt 


ſub) ects,” 


Edward then, with a ſmile, inclining to the iro- 
| nical, immediately left him, and flew to the aſhg- 


nation of the bewi tching Shore. 


Was this the fruit of his 1 and indefatigable 


aſſiduity, to be unheeded, and unattended to in a 


plot that had been fo long forming in his brain. 


rage and envy gnawed his heart he curſed De 


Wilby, Harcourt, and the incredulous Edward 
and could at that moment, have drank the blood 

of either of them. He panted -for revenge—how _ 
was revenge to be obtained ? as if ſome miniſter of 
hell had whiſpered it in his ear, he reſolved to fly 


into Wales, not to offer Catherine his hand, nor 


to ſolicit her charms, as he had done before; but to 
ſeize her in his power, to ſtop his ears againſt 
ſupplication, and force her to yield to his deſires, or 


rather to his newly irritated malice. 


With 


#4 0 
0 5 
_ 


—— — 
* 


e 
— — ** 


N 3 
: 
o 
. 


R ——— 


2 
PPP * , 
4 1 
' 


———— 
ets. 


— — 


—— hy Fr 
— — rr ne che — = 
a ' . 
„ * N 


* 2 ES ns 
- r 
* 


—— n . 
—̃ — — = 
. 
” 


— — 


#4 
3 
4 


.» 
„ 
% * 

ol . 

AF, 


* 4 = F 8 
* N 2 


3 OFFSPRING or RUSSELL. 


With a dozen attendants, he left the court on 


the very day of his arrival, with this nefarious in- 


. tent; and ſent Aa meſſenger forward to announce 
his approach. This, Deborah had made Catherine 
= acquainted with. | 


He knew not but that his ſiſter had 1 
from Wales; he ſpurred his horſe with impatience, 
and arrived at the caſtle many hours before he was 
expected, and but a few minutes after Winburn 
and Catherine had left it. On ſeeing the bridge 
down, and the gates open, he conjectured that it 
had been plundered; but one of his attendants, 
who had tired his horſe, and ſeen the fugitives en- 
ter the wood, came up to him, and explained the 


* myſtery. Mountford ſprang forward; and enjoin- 


ing them to e B them to follow 
| dim. 5 a a 


3 
> 


With malicious rage did he faſten upon Win- : 
burn, who heroically retorted it, till he was over- 
powered. by the ſurrounding hell-kites. In this 
ſtruggle, the ſecuring the boat, which ought to have 
been their principal aim, was neglected ; and pro- 
re Catherine eſcaped from his diabolical 
, The conquered Winburn was ſecurely 
| bound, 


& oy 
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bound, aa by the command of the ſavage Mount- 


ford, confined in one of the moſt dreary cells, in : 


the remoteſt part of the caſtle ; where, manacled 
with heavy chains, he was obliged to bear the 
. taunts and curſes of Mountford. 
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CHAP. VI. 


| How oftimes in the chequered ſcenes of 
life, when miſery purſues, and darts her ſcorpion 
ſtings, when hope's laſt gleam of returning peace 
_ Expires, and leaves the tortured wretch upon deſ- 
pair's fell precipice—how oftimes then, doth obli- 
terating inſanity prove a balmy comforter, rather 
than a curſe; ſhe ſtrikes the corroſive idea—it 
trembles at her touch—its force decreaſes — it 


ſhrinks to nothing to unſubſtantial matter, and 


torments no more!“ 


What were the roaring of the billows, or the 
bleakneſs of the winds to Catherine ! they did not 
terrify her, nor did ſhe ſhrink at the danger of the 
forms the gazed | at the moon, which was now 
3 | partly 
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ponkly untlonded ; the fniled-at it, ad told TCher 
complaints; and as if it compaſfionated her ſorrows, 
it ſhone with brightneſs. Her woes had reached 


the car of the pitying angel; tranquillity prevailed, 


the ſea became more gentle, the winds were huſhed, 
and while ſhe was calmly driven along, ſhe poured 


forth her wild ſyren ſtrains. 


* 


The next morning, when the ſtorm was over, 


the boat was driven on the Lancaſhire ſhore; the 
calmly ftept out of it, on the ooze, and left the 
dangerous element, cold, hungry, and inſane. 


She did not aſk herſelf whither ſhe ſhould wan- 
der; ſhe releaſed her feet from the fea weeds, which 


entangled them, and bent her ſteps towards an ho- 
vel, not far diſtant, where, on a bed of ſtraw, un- 


conſcious of her misfortunes, the lethean draught 


Was adminiſtered to her by the hand of N 


It was five hours before ſhe again opened her 


eyes; when ſhe aroſe from the ſtraw, and, & mut- 


tering her wayward fancies,” wandered thought-. 


leſs over an extenfive heath, at the end of which 


= : ſhe perceived a houſe. She made her way to it, 


and croffing the bridge, the entered an adjoining 
3 in which two ladies were walking. 


* | AS 


we 
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As 8 nimbly approached them, her tat- 
1 $459) dreſs, her diſhevelled hair, and vacant gaze, 
ſhewed that her ſenſes were wandering. The la- 
dies were alarmed, and endeavoured to avoid her, 
dut ſhe caught hold of one of them, and fell upon 
her KNEES. 


cc Be not afraid of. poor Catherine,“ ſhe cried, 5 
c will not harm thee ; what, though they ſay I 
am wicked, you muſt not believe them; for the 
| world is not my friend] no, poor Catherine has no 
friends! give her a piece of bread and a little 


Water, and ſhe will pray for thee all night.” | 


Her eyes, though wild, were faſcinating ; there 
was nothing to apprehend from her madneſs, and 
her ſupplications called forth humanity. Refreſh- 
ment was immediately procured, and being con- 
duced into the houſe, ſhe was treated with ſiſterly 
affection. The ladies endeavoured to learn ſome- 
ting from her, but all ſhe ſaid, though diſtantly 
| alluſive to her Ys was to them incoherent. 


| The 38 ſhe was now with, was that of Sir 
Philip Perryn, a knight who having fought the 
| battles of York, and by his indefatigable ſervices 


gained a competency of honour, had -retired from 
| the 


OFFSPRING OF RUSSELL, 407 


the ſcenes of noiſy life, to ſhare domeſtic felicity 
with an amiable offspring. 


Sir Philip ſaw Catherine, with all thoſe exqui- 


fite emotions, which move that grand vehicle, the 
parental heart; he looked upon her as a friendleſs 
alien; he knew the ſlippery ways of the world, and 
called her the child of his adoption. 


Catherine was put to bed, attended by the fair 


daughters of Sir Philip, who afliſted in taking off 
her torn dreſs, which was the ſame ſhe had on 


when taken from Harcourt Caftle. 


„ That,” ſaid the lunatic, pointing to the 


plume, © was given me by the Queen, to ſtop the 
tears which flowed for my poor departed father! 


but who can conquer grief when the heart is op- 


. preſſed ? had it not been for you Lady Harcourt, | 


I could never have ſurvived ſuch a combination of 
calamities. Good night, Lord De Wilby, pray be 

cautious, and do not let the tyrant Mountford ſee 

thee.” „„ 0 | . 


Her head dropped 1 upon the pillow, and lex 
cloſed her _ 
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Emma. Perryn \ was ſtruck with freſh aſtoniſh- 
ment; ſhe was well acquainted with the perſons 
Catherine had named, and went down, and com- 
municated what ſhe had heard to Sir Philip. Af- 


ter he had conſidered, and reconſidered the circum- 


ſtances, he reſolved to guard and protect her, till he 
could diſcover from whence ſhe had eſcaped, and 


then tenderly to Fonhgn her into the power of her 


| friends. 


From appearances, no concluſion could be 


drawn; he knew that ſhe was not the ſiſter of ei- 


ther Lord Harcourt, or De Wilby ; he knew like 


wiſe, that Lord Mountford had. a relation of that 
name; he had heard the charms of Lady Eliza- 


beth frequently extolled ; but as he had never ſeen 
her, he entertained an idea, and that formed merely 


upon probability, that the poor wanderer belonged 


to the Mountford family. 


| The next morning, Emma Perryn, accompanied 
by her ſiſter, entered the apartment of Catherine; 
they found her already dreſſed; ſhe received them 
with compoſure, and ſeemed to have ſome ſlight re- 
membrance of the incidents of the preceding day. 
She talked to them freely; ; Mills to their regret, it 
Was the language of infanity. | 


« Ah, 
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« Ah, Edwina !” faid Emma Perryn, addrefing 


her ſiſter, « how aimable muſt this woman have 


been, before ſhe was. deprived of reaſon ; in her 
preſent ſtate ſhe is lovely and intereſting : would 
to heaven I could learn her ſtory ! I preſage her 


early days were embittered by misfortune—What 


could drive ſo young a creature, without protec- 
tion, into this jarring world ? perhaps ſome _— 


| tered father —ſome murdered loyer — 


Catherine had wt this 3 to Edwina. 


© 'Frue,” ſhe ſaid, with a ſoft and melancholy 
mile, « My poor father was ſlaughtered, but 1 


cannot tell vou where; it was in a large field; I 
I faw him gaſhed and mangled ! ah, it was a pite- 


ous ſight ! but the Queen told me that he died 


nobly, and my Lord wiped the tears from my eyes.“ 


She ſnatched a ſmall harp that ſtood near her; 


| ſhe no longer recollected the ſubject of their con- 


verſation, but ſweeping the ſtrings of the inſtru- 
ment, they ſpoke the ſofteſt muſic, ſweeter for the 


. irregularity of the performance. The ſiſters were 


charmed with the harmony ; they both played upon 
this inſtrument, but the ſounds of Catherine's ſkill, 
they thought e ſurpaſſed hear greateſt ex- 


Er tions. 
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They prevailed upon her to leave the chamber, 
and brought her before Sir Philip; to whom ſhe 
talked as if the acquaintance was of long date. 
His affection increaſed as he beheld her; he aſked 


her, with the ſofteſt voice, © if ſhe knew Lord De 


1 whom the had named.” 


Catherine "Mp in the affirmative, and a high 
eſcaped her boſom. 


« And you are acquainted with Lord Mount- 
you are allied to him, and wiſh to ſee him ; Shall I - 
ſend for him hither ?” 


« Hide me! hide me!“ exclaimed the fair lu- 
natic, with the greateſt expreſſions of terrour ; 
Woh! if he find me, murder will enſue ! I know 
his bloody mind; he will bury his dagger in my 
heart, and Winburn too will bleed, for aſſiſting me 
in my eſcape — Will you not protect me againſt the 
murderer ? nay, then I will appeal to heaven!“ 
ſhe kneeled to Sir Philip when ſhe aſked this 
queſtion ; her fixed eye entreated an anſwer ; Sir 
Philip held her hand, and again ſhe cried, « Will 
you not protect me: 2 


Ves, 


continued Sir Philip; & perhaps 
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« Yes, by heaven!“ replied Sir Philip; there is 
not a man on earth ſhall wrong thee ! even the 
voice of inſanity hath perſuaded me, that thou haſt 
had bitter enemies; thy youth, and beauty too, I 
am confident, have been the principal cauſe of thy 
ſorrows. Take her, my daughters, take her to 
your boſoms, and grant her a thare of my affec- 
tion.“ | 


The children of this worthy man were not back- 
ward in obeying his commands; they poſſeſſed the 
hereditary virtues of Sir Philip's heart, blended 


with the feminine manners, and ſenſibility of a 
much regretted mother. | 


Sir Philip ſaw- partly through theſe ſeemingly 
ſtrange incidents; the deranged mind will ſtill re- 
tain the original affections and antipathies; that 
ſhe had an affection for De Wilby, in their fre- 
quent, though ſhort converſations, was perceptible; 
and when a thought of Mountford intruded upon 
her mind, ſhe ans diſcovered ſymptoms of fear 


and horrour. 


To reſtore her to reaſon, was the firſt wiſh of 
Sir Philip; ſhe had been near a month with him, 
yet 1 fil retained the impreſſion of gentle unreſiſt- 
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ing inſanity, when Sir Philip recollected that there | 
was a friar in a neighbouring monaſtery, famed for 
bis kill in the then obſcure practice of phyſic. 
Jo him, therefore, Sir Philip ſent, requeſting his 
immediate attendance? ; which ſummons was obey- 
ed, and the Friar was, by Sir . introduced to 
dne 


| F ather John had for many years, in the avocati- 
ons from religious duties, made botany his principal 

ſtudy; he knew the virtues and qualities of every 
plant; and the fraternity to which he belonged, 

_ conſidered him as one of thoſe men, whom God 

| had created purpoſely to perform the grateful acts of 
Philanthropy. He requeſted to be left alone with 
his patient, the better to diſcern the fource, from 
whence her diſorder ſprung, and the family of Sir 
Philip er withdrew. 
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F ather John ſoon diſcovered, hat her Ane 
tua! dera angement was not permanent, and he hoped, 
wich the aſiſtance of heaven, in a ſhort time to 
| reſtore this poor daughter to the ways of reaſon. 
Catherine ſaid little, but enough to raiſe pity in : 
the friar's heart; and he attended her for a month, 
when an alteration of the moſt happy Nature Was 
viitble. 


| ak 
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Catherine now enjoyed intervals of reaſon, but 
8 they were frequently effaced, and the deſpot ſtill 
aimed at utter diſſolution. She had, in the lucid 
moments, ſpoke the effuſions of the moſt grateful 
heart, but had never diſcloſed to them aught of her 
ſtory, which they fo anxtonfly wiſhed to hear. 


The exertions of the Friar proved molt ſalutary, 
and Sir Pifftip, and his daughters, after a few more 
weeks, beheld with delight the ſtranger, as heaven 
had deſigned her, not only poſſeſſed of thoſe charms 
which ſhone with ſo much ſaperiority, and artrat᷑t- 
ed univerſal admiration, but endowed with a mind 
cultivated more richly than the generality of the 
females of that age, and difplaying, without oſten- 


tation, virtue, piety, and gratitude, 


As the a'r Was, in father John's opinion, eſſen- 
tial, and Catherine was too weak to ride a horſe, 
Sir Philip propoſed to her the uſe of the caravan, 
which was the moſt elegant and commodious car- 
riage in thoſe days. 

Catherine, at firſt, politely declined the offer; 
J have enemies abroad, Sir Philip,” ſhe ſaid, 
* Whoſe victim I have already been; and their 
vengeance now, I am ſure, muſt be more irritated 
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than ever. I doubt not but that I am purtued by 
the inſatiate villains, and ſhould fate again put me 
in their power, I muſt not expect the ſmalloſt 
mercy !“ 


« Under my protection, faid Sir Philip, & who 
is the man that ſhall dare to moleſt you ? fear not, 
lovely ſtranger, the power of your enemies ; but 
truſt to my care, which ſhall never deſert you.” 


To theſe obligations,” ſaid Catherine, & what 
means have I to expreſs my gratitude ? were I to 
ſpeak the language my heart prompts me, I might 


probably offend you; for the noble diſintereſted _ 


mind wants not, nor can it well receive much gra- 

titude or praiſe. The uncultivated underſtanding 

will admit adulation the moſt groſs, and think itſelf 

| entitled to receive all that is offered; therefore, to 
Sir Philip Perryn, I ſhall only offer ſilent thanks 

and eternal prayers !” | 


Sir Philip bowed at the compliment; it ſhewed 
that the heart of the ſpeaker was tinctured with 
| ſenſe and delicacy. She continued—< I am con- 

fident that to Sir Philip and his family, the recent 

_ occurrences muſt appear unfavourable and myſte- 
rious ; 3 it is noble, it is truly great in them, not to 
| draw 
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draw prejudicial concluſions; and it is with plea- 


ſure I can acquit myſelf of every thing relative to 
vice. The conſciouſneſs of innocence is my chief 


ſupport; but to-morrow, all theſe circumſtances 
ſaall be fully explained to you; J will be ingenu- 
ous 3 and I flatter myſelf, | that in the narrative af 


my inauſpicious life, you will find little to con | 
demn or cenſure.” 


If ever the paſſions of Sir Philip and his daught- 
ers were excited to their full extent, it was on the 
following day, when, with the voice of truth, and 


the ſofteſt ſenſibility, Catherine went through the 


promiſed narration, with the minuteſt exactneſs 
and conformity. Her heart was incapable of 
the ſmalleſt diſſimulation; ſhe freely acknowledged 
her love for De Wilby ; expreſſed her deteſtation 
for Lord Mountford ; and dwelt with the compaſ- 


ſionate voice of a pitying angel on the deſtiny of 
* inburn. 


Sir Philip was one 5 thoſe few men, who, poſ- 
ſelling a good and virtuous heart, judged of other 
diſpofitions by his own. Was Lord Mountford 
fo great a villain? he aſked himſelf—the Injured - 
Catherine confirmed it—he preſſed her to his bo- 
ſom, and execrated her enemy. 
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In an aſylum fo bappy, let us leave Catherine 


awhile, and return to her unhappy friend. 


Do | N ED 
Immured within a cell, lighted only by an iron 
grate, placed almoſt at the nou; a ſmall bundle of 


ſtraw for a bed, and one of his legs faſtencd with 


an heavy and cumbrous chain to. a wall, throu gh 


which penetration was impoſſible ; ruminating on 


the miſeries of Catherine; thinking with excru- 


tiating anguiſh of his murdered ſiſter, and ſilently 


begging a mandate from his God, to leave the 
loathſome world, did Winburn waſte each ſuc- 


ceſſive day and night] peace, never for a moment, 


entered his breaſt, and the bread and water afford- 
ed him, he ur N | 5 


'To die was all he wiſhed—to him the world was | 
2 deſert, for never were the ſeeds of affection more 
ſtrongly ingrafted, than in the heart of Winburn. 


Winfrida was his pride; he delighted in wins 


ner to the world as his ſiſter. 

« And yet,“ he would exclaim, as he caſt his lan- 
guid eyes up to the ſolitary grate—“ and yet, ſhe 
has been murdered ! unnaturally murdered by a 


| vile aſſaſſin, who, forgetting heaven and nature, 


triumphed over a por defenceleſs woman! let me 
| but 
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but be releaſed from theſe vile chains once again; 


let me but regain my liberty, and then, revenge 1 


IE 


will perform all thou canſt deviſe 


His high ſpirit could not bear the idea of cap- 
tivity; he threw the irons about in rage, until he 
had lacerated his fleſh. The chain permitted him 
to go about two yards from the end that was faſ- 
tened; but even if he could have releaſed himſelf 
from the fetters, there was not a poſſibility of eſ- 
caping through the adamantine walls. 


The hope of obtaining his enlargement faded 
into an impoſſibility. Revenge was ſtill the in- 
mate of his heart; yet deſpair would often attend, 
and deſtroy che aſpiring thoughts of Winburn. 


When the clouds of night, ſtole from bim the 
ſmall and glimmering light his dungeon admitted; 
when all was ſtill, ſave the ſad groan that iſſued 


from bis breaſt, or the vibration of the ſolemn ſtep 


of the guard, placed at the door of his flinty priſon, 
de would diſtractedly throw himſelf upon the ſtraw, 
znd waſte the hours till light again dawned faintly 
into his priſon. 


; „ The 
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The guerd that prefided over the dungeon, was. 


a man, whoſe face portrayed a ſanguinary diſpoſi- 


tion; and his features bore the ſemblance of the 


crueleſt-. irony, whenever he appeared before his 


captive charge. From the impulſe of his huma- 


nity, no hope, no conſolation was to be derived. 
Winburn had a valuable diamond in his poſſeflion, 
which he had hitherto concealed ; this, he ſug- 


geſted, might poſſibly ſoften the obduracy of this 


infernal Cerberus; and he looked for an opportu- 
nity of diſplaying the temptation, in the moſt judi- 
cious manner he could deviſe. 


The following day his ferocious gov ernour ap- 
peared before him in the OR. * 


« Here 1s your bread,” he raid, as he placed the 
uſual weekly allowance before Winburn. 


| Difimulation was neceſſary, and the priſoner re- 
| ea . : thank you. 


« Have you * occaſion for water?“ 


« You will oblige me ar ring ſome,” faid 


VWVInburn. 


I © 


OFFSPRING OF RUSSELL. 109 


The fellow was going away. © Stay,” faid 
Winburn, “ and permit me to ſpeak to you 
again this chain is very heavy, and has wounded 
my fleſh ; let me entreat you to put it on the other 
leg. 

« You are very troubleſome;“ muttered the 
unfeeling wretch; but perhaps I may favour you 
| to-morrow.” 


« 1 pray you defer it no longer,” faid Win- 
burn, & as I am in torment look at my leg, and 
imagine the torture [ endure !” he bared his leg, 


and ſhewed it, bruiſed and wounded—the monſter 
ſailed ! 


> Oh ! nature, thou cf not furely form him,” 

exclaimed Winburn  « I ſee, fir,” he continued, 
« that you entertain no pity for my ſufferings. 
Why does your cruel maſter lengthen my pangs ? 
why does he not rather take the forfeit of my life?“ 


« Becauſe it would not be a ſufficient gratifica- 
tion of his revenge, anſwered the barbarian.“ 
« No more; but leave me,” cried Winburn, 
caſting an indignant look at him; « I thought to 
have 
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have excited your pity, not to receive inſult ! but 


- 


a time may come when liberty 


& HIold, hold,“ interrupted the fellow, “ and 
talk not too haſtily of liberty. Lord Mountford 
will ſoon give you a diſcharge from conſinement; 
for he ſwears, that unleſs he diſcover the Lady 
- within a month, your head ſhall atone for the loſs. 

Liberty, to be ſure, is a fine thing, but we ought 

to deſerve it before we obtain it; and when we 

have obtained it, we ought not to uſe it with licen- 
tiouſneſe. Now I dare ſay, if Edward's crovn 
were your's, you would freely give it for liberty!“ 


« T would give all I have for my releaſe,” ſaid 

Winburn, © and all I have is this ring; its value 

is not ſmall, yet freely would I give it to the man, 
who would conduct me from this priſon.” 


| The fellow looked at the ſparkling jewel, and his 

avaricious ſoul wiſhed to de the maſter of it. The 
idea of Mountford's power, ſhould he favour Win- 
burn's eſcape, for a moinent kept him filent—again, 

he looked upon the diamond; its luſtre was in- 
creaſed, | - 


« For 
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& For that ring,” ſaid he, « I will: this very 
night, forward your eſcape from the caſtle.” 


« Tt ſhall be your's,” faid Winburn, « upon 


that condition. But how can you AI ms ty 3 


without diſturbing * family! PS: 


Lane Tin twelve o'clock you muſt remain here,“ 
anſwered the fellow; © at that hour expect me.“ 


He ſecured the door, and departed. 


« Delightful proſpect !” cried Winburn, with 


ardour ; © fortune, now, weary of her perſecutions, 


will make atonement with her ſmiles, and reward 


-me for my ſufferings. Winfrida ! oh, thou dear 
injured maid ! thou kindeſt fifter ! the fad remem- 
brance of thy woes ſtrikes to my brain, and almoſt 


deſtroys the central ſeat of reaſon ! but the propiti- 


ous moment is at hand, when vengeance ſhall edge 
my ſword, and direct it to the heart of him who tri 
en in . fall l' 


In ack rellections did the wag 0 till chrough 
the grate, he could ſce the reſplendent moon ; and 
as it. was in its wane, he knew that the appointed 


hour 
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| Save. was near. The guard appeared; ale heart 
. 5 of Winburn ſwelled with delight; the fellow 
| - Enocked off the chains, and biading Winburn fol- 
8 2 7 low in ſilence, they paſſed through ſeveral dark and 
7 narrow paſiages, and at length Winburn Wund | 
* himſelf without the gates of the caſtle, 


* 5s are at liberty, ſir,” f fad is rue 7 and ; 
now a claim the ring. „ 


00 Tis thine,” ſaid Winburn, putting it into 
e | | 


4 0 not return again, ſaid the man, & af- 
ter what I have done; here, take this ſword to de- 
fend thyſelf. * route lies towards pn} chere- 


tors: oc YT: 


4 0 F . 2 . W They bee - 
rated, and purſes, Giferent, roads. ro 


Before T think bf my own wrongs,” faid 
Winburn, as he walked briſkly on, let me re- 
pair thoſe of Catherine; alas, poor wanderer | my 
heart bleeds: for thee 1 How could I ever wrong 


ach © Es by Ae to che inſidious Mount- 
8 gg. FS ? 
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| FIR) ? perhaps, diſtracting thought !- thou didſt 
periſh i in the ſtorm ; if not, I hope, ere this, thou 
art arrived in ſafety to thy friends. If aught of ill 
befall thee, heaven never grant me mercy |”? 
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C H AP. VIII. 


CATHERINE now began to think of quitting 
the hoſpitable roof of Sir Philip Perryn; her heart 
inclined towards Cumberland, and ſhe reſolved to 
make her intentions known to Sir Philip and his 
family. She had remained ſo long under his pro- 
tection, without expreſſing a wiſh to the contrary, 
from a fear of being diſcovered by Mountford; on 
whom ſhe could not think, but with Four and hor- 
Tour. 


Sir Philip and his daughters were going ſhortly 
into Italy, and he expreſſed a wiſh that Catherine 
would accompany them; however, this was polite- 


ly 
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ly Lakin to the JiGppointment and regret of the 
_—_ Emma TOO and her liſter. | 


— 


„ r 


Ges e baſe ry to 3 the follow- 
ing n _ 1 5 wore all ane in the 
_ chall. | | 


0 Permit me, Sir Philip,” the aid, « to offer 
you my final and unfeigned thanks, for your hu- 
mane and generous care and protection; and to 
you, ladies, for the condeſcenſion you have ſhewn 
me. To-morrow 1 intend to bid you farewell 3 
and be aſſured, that a remembrance of you all will 
Ever live in | my heart!“ 
2 1 will eames nothing - to detain you,” ſaid 
Sir Philip, “I perceive that your anxiety in- 
oereaſes; whenever you pleaſe to depart, I will have 
two attendants ready to eſcort you to Lord Har- 
court's. I cannot do myſelf the pleaſure of attend- 
ing you, for many reaſons ; with Lord Harcourt I 
have no acquaintance ; I reſpect, I admire his pri- 
vate character, but nn we a ever * 
Nee . | 
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« Tt is an honour, that I had not the vanity to 


look for, anſwered Catherine; & a ſervant to 


conduct me, Sir Philip, will be fully ſufficient,” | 


oh ſaid one ſhould be 3 at any hour he 
appointed. She named the hour of eight, and then 
withdrew with the ladies. 


The following morning, as ſoon as it was light, 
Catherine aroſe, and equipt herſelf for her journey. 
Sir Philip, and his daughters, were ſoon with her; 
and after breakfaſt, reſpectfully kiſſing Sir Philip's 
hand, and faluting the ladies with tears of gratitude, 
ſhe mounted a horſe, and with the ſervants Sir 


Philip had appointed, ſhe left this my and 


truly a . 


Ti; journey was long, and the weather ſtormy. 


Catherine ſuffered much from the cold and fatigue, 
and on the evening of the third day, they arrived at 


a hamlet in Cumberland, only two miles diſtant 
from the caftle of Harcourt. Not wiſhing to give 
the family any alarm, by the arrival of three per] 
ſons at night, with thanks to her guides, ſhe diſ- 


miſſed them; and determined to go immediately, 


unattended, to the much loved De Wilby. 


KB 
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It was ia the month of January, and intenſely 
cold; but as the ground was hard and frozen, 1 
ing acquainted with the way, and the moon afford- 
ing her luminous gifts, ſhe ſought the caſtle, with 
an heart overflowing with the tendereſt delight. 


win — — IE Is 3 OE 
Dn = 


Eagerneſs ſoon brought her to its gates; the 
idea of being ſo near to De Wilby, was almoſt too 
powerful to be ſuſtained ; ſhe grew faint, and reſt- 

ed a minute to compoſe her hurried ſpirits; at 
length ſhe knocked at the gate; no one attended, 
and ſhe was ſurpriſed to ſee no light from the 
windows; ſhe repeatedly knocked, and called, but 
no anſwer was given; the hour was not late, as the 


curfew had not tolled an hour when ſhe left the > 
hamlet. 


It appeared to her very ſtrange, and ſhe became 2 
violently agitated. 


However, ſhe continued knocking ſome time 
longer, when a man put his head out of window, 
to inquire her buſineſs at ſuch an unſeaſonable 
hour. Joy warmed her almoſt frozen heart. 


4 Open the gate immediately,” ſhe cried, « Pug 
friend be 8 for J am both cold and weary.“ 
| 0 N 


— — — — t 
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| “ Very like,” ſaid the fellow, laughing; „ but 
pray what is your buſineſs, that I muſt come down 
in the cold to open the gate at your defire ? I think 
i! you ſhould requeſt before. you demand. By the 


lady you don't want impudence.”” 


- 


I charge thee, friend, come down, and admit 
me inſtantly,” ſaid Catherine; & you miſtake me, 
and 8 it is N you do not recollect my 


voice.“ 


“J am ſure I never heard it before,” grumbled 
the fellow; © it is not often that I do ſuffer any | 
body to paſs the night here; but I ſuppoſe you 

have no bed, and it is very cold, therefore, I'll let 
you ſleep in the hall, if I like your looks, and 


think p_ will not rob it.“ 


Catherine was aſtoniſhed. „ Is this the reſi- 
dence of Lord Harcourt ?” ſhe aſked herſelf; ſhe 
thought it ſtrangely altered, yet attributed it partly 

to the man's miſtake. 1 


The gates were now opened by a ſtrange look- 
ing man, with a lamp in his hand, and a large maſ- 
tiff, which frightened Catherine with its ferocious 


appearance. The man, when he looked at Catbe: 
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rine, ſeemed ſomewhat confuſed, for though he did 
not know her, yet her appearance convinced him, 
that ſhe was ſomething different from what he had 
at firſt conjectured; and he began to make a blunt 
apology for his diſreſpectful behaviour. 


— 


« But indeed lady,“ he ſaid, « we have ſo many 
wandering beggars come to the caſtle, and I have 
ſo troubleſome a job to get rid of them, that I need 
be very cautious how I treat-my cuſtomers; for. 
here I and Margery live all alone that 


« Alone !” cried the aſtoniſhed Catherine; 
« Where is Lord Harcourt? where Lord De —.”? 
She faltercd, and her itrength forſook her. 


cc Why, they are all,” anſwered the fellow, 
« gone to live in foreign parts; but where, neither 
I nor Margery know. We are put here, to keep 
the caſtle in good condition until they N 


cc And when is that expected! py Ga ſhe, in a 
voice tremulous and weak. 


1 this many a day, faid the man, 
« they talked of ſtaying abroad three or four years, 


may hap it may be longer; for Lord De Wilby 
ſeemed 


3 
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ſeemed eager enough to leave England, and they 
do ſay, that he intends never to come back again; 
but, come lady, fit down by the fire, and I will 
ger you ſomething to eat and ann” | 


| He caſt his eye upon her as ſhe tottered to her 
ſeat, and + > that ſhe had fainted. 


Walter was alarmed, and ran up ftairs to call 
his wife, who, muttering for being diſturbed, ſoon 
after deſcended, and found the ſtrange Lady till 
inſenſible. Margery got ſome water, and ſprink- 
led it over her face; but it was. near half an hour 
before ſhe revived; which occaſioned Walter and 

his wife no ſmall alarm; as they really imagined 

that ſhe had ſent forth he: laſt ſigh. 3 


4 Permit me, good friends,” ſaid Catherine, 
as ſhe recovered, © to lay down on a bed; my 
journey has been long, and all my ſtrength is ex- 
hauſted. I have given you much trouble, but pray 
conduct me to a e for I am very ill.“ 


cc Yes, ſo 1 ſee,” ſaid Marais; ce 3 before 
you go to bed, let me get you ſamething nice to 
eat; What think you of a raſher of bacon ?”? 


« I thank 
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3 thank you,” replied Catherine, « but I can 
eat nothing; repoſe is what I moſt want. I am 
not unacquainted with the caſtle ; therefore, if you 
will follow me, I will retire to a chamber,” 


She took the lamp- ut of Walter's hand, and 


aſcended the ſtairs, leading to the chamber which ſhe 
had formerly occupied. the obſequious Margery 
followed. When ſhe entered the apartment, ſte 


begged that ſhe might occaſion no further trouble, 
and placing the lamp upon the table, ſhe bade Mar- : 


gery good night; who, after a little more talk, 
left Catherine alone. 


« And now, thou wretched wanderer l' ſhe 
cried, with an heart almoſt breaking, © What will 


become of thee ? Haſt thou not ſuſtained enough 5 
5 of misfortune, that in the dawn of returning hap- - 
pineſs, every peaceful hope. ſhould be fruſtrated by 


| fortune's baneful envy! Whither ſhall I go? miſery 
encompaſſes me, and ſucceſſiye woes fall upon my 
head. Loft, abandoned Catherine! thou art for- 
ſworn De Wilby, thy vows are violated, and all 
thy talk was to deceive ! oh man, inſatiate man! 
you ſeek for ruin, and practiſe with diffimulation— 
and yet, how unlike to this, I thought De Wilby ! 


what tenderneſs he ſhewed me when he ſnatched me 
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| | | from the bleeding body of my father; his actions 
|| * - were fo mild and perſuaſive, that what at firſt was 
| _ gratitude, increaſed to love. Oft hath he ſworn 
ll | to the ſincerity of his paſſion, and who could doubt 
l ! his vows? alas! why did I liften to him? why 
did I not reject the profeſſions of his love? becauſe 
$i I thought his words were thoſe of truth—becauſe I 
1 was deluded by his arts, and loved the treacherous 
| 


man! had he been torn from me, by ſome un- 
known barbarian, could I have inſtantly forgotten 

Wt | him, and fled far from him, without an inquiry, 

ll | without one proof of tenderneſs ? Oh, De 1 

| tow haft deceived me !” 


She threw herſelf on the bed in a paroxyſin of 
grich and +906 aloud. her TOs. 


The ruſtic inhabitants of the caſtle would not 
imagine who their gueſt was, or of what quality ; 
Margery was fully perſuaded that ſhe was a lady; | 

Hut what brings her here at this time of night ?” | 
faid Walter. It was a point Margery could not 

| anſwer, and after many vague and abſurd ſuppo- 
fitions, they again retired to their bed. 


Catherine could find no repoſe : De Wilby's 
love was evidently removed; could ſhe then reſt 
| under 
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under that imagination ? once or twice, during the 
night, ſhe fell into a ſhort lumber ; her dreams 
were even more terrific than her thoughts; and 
finding it was uſeleſs to court oblivion, ſhe walked 


about the room like a perturbed ſpirit, till morning 


faintly beamed, and the grey clouds made the hea- 


venly conſtellations withdraw their glittering 


heads. 


2 
- 


She left the room, and ſought that which De 


Wilby uſually occupied, and fearfully entered it, 
as if ſhe had thought of ſeeing him there. She 
gazed around her ; an harp that ſhe had formerly 
played upon, caught her eye ; ſhe trembling drew 
her hand acroſs the ſtrings. = 


c Low ſullen ſounds her grief beguiled 
« A ſolemn, ſtrange, and mingled air ! 
« Twas ſad by fits, by ſtarts t'was wild.“ 
| | COLLINS, 


Its harmony was paſt, and its ſounds were dit- 


cordant to her ear. De Wilby was not preſent to 


ſmile applauſe, as he had often done. 


c Thy ſounds,” ſaid Catherine, & accord with 


che ny ſadneſs of my ſoul ! 12 why does 
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| planation of theſe circumſtances. 
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my preſumption carry 1 me ſo far? what buſineſs 
have I in theſe apartments, or even in the caſtle ? 


were De Wilby here, perhaps I ſhould be driven 
from it like an abject beggar ; and, alas! how lit- 


tle ſhort am I of that condition!” 


4 She then deſcended the ſtairs, and entered the 
hall where Margery was fitting alone. She was 


almoſt too weak to ſupport herſelf and her cheek 


was pale as the ſnow that had fallen in the night. 
Margery ſent forth ſo many inquiries, that Cathe- 
rine had not power to anſwer. A breakfaſt was 


prepared for her of bread and milk, and though no 


food had entered her lips for many hours, the repaſt 
remained uneaten. Margery ſhewed a large ſhare 


of aſſiduity, and ſeemed ſorry that no better provi- 


lion Was to be had. 


| Walter ſoon Aber entered, while Catherine was 


debating with herſelf, whether ſhe ſhould renew 


the e en relating to De Wilby, or thank 


them for the night's protection, and leave the caſtle 
without making any further inquiry. Her wound- 


ed ſpirit ſuggeſted the latter as the more proper; 
yet curioſity, wonder, even love prompted her to 
exert herſelf for a few minutes, and to ſeek an ex- 
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words to begin. At length ſhe faintly ſaid, «How 
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Fer lip quivered when ſhe was going to ſpeak ; 


ſhe wanted courage; and though addrefling a pea- 


ſant, ſhe felt abaſhed, and knew not with what 


long has Lord De Wilby left e „ 


+. 


« He has been gone nine | weeks,” replied < 
Walter. | 


0 Did any thing important require his attend- | 
ance * * 


«] palieve not,” faid Walter. Serie figh- 
ed deeply. 


« Was he in good WY when be e the 
caſtle | p92 


« No, no, poor man,” ſaid Walter, « far from 
that; he was ill enough, I aſſure you; waſted to 
the ſize of an eel ; loſt all his colour, and what was 
9 bis appetite, and all for 2 


0 Wan P? PEP the almoſt e Cathe- | 
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A woman !” faid Walter, with a ol Wark, 


accompanied by the — ee 


« Now, if you will . to me, continued 
Walter, J will tell you the whole ſtory. They 


do ſay, that love ſends many a body to the grave: 
de that as it may, I am pretty ſure it will never kill 
me. Now, you muſt know that Lord De Wilby 
brought a lady to the caſtle, but no body could tell 


who ſhe was; I have been informed (but I never 
ſaw her) that ſhe was as good looking a dame as 
eyes ever beheld. My lady Harcourt took a great 


affection towards her, and uſed to treat her like a 
ſiſter, (but as Margery often ſays, we cannot be 


ſure of ſome people's diſpoſitions by their looks) 
and Lord De Wilby fell in love with her. She 
pretended an affection for him, but that was only 


to cozen him.” 


Catherine would not, nay, ſhe . not inter- 


rupt him, for, her heart was all tumult. 


— 


« He offered,” continued Walter, cc to make 


: her his bride, though ſhe had no fortune 5 ſhe ſeem- . 
ed well pleaſed about it, and the day was fixed for 


celebrating the wedding; Lord De Wilby was al- 


| ways ſeen with a joyful . but he little thought 


Wat © 
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that the lady would play him ſuch a ſcurvy trick ʒ 
for, would you believe it, one night, when a great 
deal of company was aſſembled, ſhe eloped from 


me caſtle with Lord Mountford, a young noble- 


went in ſearch of her. Confound her, 1 ſay, and 


length, ſplit and ſhattered to pieces; and my Lord 
Was, at length, after being thrown about in the ſea, 


| drowned ! when my Lord lay ſtretched upon the 


brought him to the caſtle, and ina moſt woeful. 
ſtate truly. Aye, it was many a day before he re- 
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man of the moſt wicked and vicious diſpoſition 3 ; 
She was ſuppoſed to go away in a boat, and when 
my Lord De Wilby miſſed her, he thought that ſhe 
had been forcibly taken away ; therefore, he took 
another boat, and with a ſervant, (poor old Hugh!) 


all ſuch arrant-jades,” 


« Lord De Wilby was overtaken in a ſtorm go 
his boat was toſſed about in a tempeſt, and at 


caſt by a large wave on ſhore, Poor Hugh was 


ſand, every one thought him dead; however, he 
began to revive by degrees, and ſome poor fiſher- 
men took him into their houſe, where he ſtaid ſome 


time ; and then Lord Harcourt went for him, and 
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covered; he uſed to pine after the lady, and was 
always n her loſs.“ — | 


| Gu LE .. Many 
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4 Many a night, I and Margery, when the moon 
ſhone, have watched him from our cottage window, 
and ſeen him walk about like a madman; ſome- 
times he would ſuddenly ſtop, and ſigh as if his 


ſuch a noble Lord dying for a woman, that did not 
deferve a 18 A of love or pity.” 


j j : „% Heavens!“ n FIVE «ig it poſ- 
[ _ ſible that all theſe dreadful occurrences can be true? 
1 but what proofs had an of her falſchood 2 


Proof 6 by faid Walter ; 3 0 braid you 

believe it? ſhe had the impudence to ſend him a 
| letter, after her elopement, telling him that ſhe did 
not value him a ſtraw, and that ſhe had married 
Lord Mountford. 1 How Roe I think,” -- 
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7 rag This is an addon of Laint De Wilby,” 6 ſaid 
Catherine to herſelf, to diſguiſe his change of af- 
fection, and circulated by him, to envenom the 
mind of the once affectionate Lady Elonar. Poor 
and contemptible.—“ You are miſtaken friend,” 
ſaid Catherine, again addrefling Walter; « this is 
the fabrication of ſome perſon's brain. The lady 


you ſpeak of was forcibly taken away; and ſhe 
never 


heart was breaking. It was a piteous ſight, to ſee 
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never hed an opportunity of writing to Lord De 
Wilby.” 


« Truly, lady,” ſaid Walter, 6 you are miſ- 


taken; I have. ſpoke nothing but truth, and if 1 
pleaſed I could ſhew you the letter which ſhe wrote 


to him. Lord De Wilby, by accident, left it be- 


hind him when he went away; and Margery found 


t. Though neither ſhe nor I can read, yet we 


_ one of the Friars to read it to us; and ſo we 


came to learn the e 


Oh, entreat 8 faid Catherine, * I con- 70 


jure thee to ſhew me the vile forgery ! for know, 
I am the lady, the injured friend of Lord De 
Wilby.” 


Fou!“ cried Walter“ you !? exclaimed 


Namn ſpreadingggg holding up her, h hands. 


us 3 


« Ves, I. ſaid Catherine; 8 therefore, if you 
have ſuch evidence, J pray you ſhew it me ; for all 
appears to me dark and myſterious. Oh, De Wil- 
by, if thou art yet faithful, if thou haſt been im- 
poſed upon, ee the e , of thy 
- Catherine | boy 
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1 And if you be the lady,” ſaid Margery, « 111 
- vouch for your goodneſs and innocence, But why 
do you tremble and look ſo pale? | 


( KReleaſe me from the rack of ſuſpenſe, cried 
Catherine ; « torture me not, but give me full 
| i conviction; fly, I charge thee, and give me the 
= ſtrange and fatal eſter | 155 


| Wikis ran out of the room to obey her com- 
mands, and preſently returned, with the paper in 
his hand. She eagerly looked at it; at firſt ſhe 
belicved it to be her own writing; but having part- 
ly read it, the cruel deception ite appeared to 
be Mountford's. The counterfeit was ingenious, 
and might have deceived even herſelf; ſne became 
exceeding weak, the colour of her cheek faded, and 

the paper e from her hand, 


— 


Margery ſaw her emotions, and begged her to 
Gr down, and not alarm herſelf. * 


c I only feel a little . Ghntlels faid Catherine, 
te its 2 1 05 will not be TONS! 3 I ſhall ſoon de 
well again.“ | 


She 
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She took up the letter, and gaining ſome mall 
compoſure, read theſe words. 


TO LORD DE WIL BV, 


e Catherine Ruſſell offers thanks, for the honours 
and favours ſhe hath received from him : this is the 
| extent of her gratitude. She cannot love him; 
Mountford alone poſſeſſes her affection, of which 

he is moſt worthy, and whoſe wife ſhe will be- 

come, ere this letter can arrive. Therefore, my 

Lord, think no more of | 0 

| CATHERINE,” 


« Oh, heaven!“ ſhe cried, & this is the extent 
of villany ! baſe, worthleſs Mountford ! thy arts 
are numberleſs and black, but not effective. No, 

Catherine ere long ſhall ſurmount thy infernal pro- 
jects, and convince De Wilby of her rectitude and 
love | indeed, good people, you are deſerving of 
my thanks ; you have faved me from eternal mi- 

| fery! I have not, now, the means to ſhew my 
gratitude, but ere "oy I will requite your ſer- 
vices.” 
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« What ! Is all this falſe ?” ſaid Walter; O 
how happy my Lord will be when he diſcovers it ! 
I wiſh I knew what part of the world he was in, 


Gs 
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and 1 would ſet off this minute to tell bim the j joy= 
ful news.“ V TD. 


„ Ah?” cried Catherine, & Where ſhall I find 
him ? if I wait for his return, how many an anxi- 
ous, how. many 2 wretched day muſt Iendure ! and 
under the idea of my perhdy, De Wilby's love 
may be exterminated, and ſome other woman 
obtain the affection, of which he chinks me un- 
Pore = 


— 


% Now I think of it,” faid Walter, « I'll tell 
you how we may find him out; that is, by apply- 
ing to Sir William Aubmond, his uncle in Lon- 

don, with whom I know he correſponds.” | 


” — — — 


bl 


4 I will go to him myſelf,” ſaid Catherine; 
«to-morrow J will ſet out for London, and pro- 
cure an introduction to Sir William. But Wal. 
ter, I muſt go diſguiſed ; I have eſcaped from Lord 
Mountford, and ſhould he again get me in his : 


ens what may be the conſequence ? 3 


« We will look for a ſuitable habit for your 
Ladyſhip,” replied Walter; I dare fay we ſhall 
find one among my Lord's; and in ſuch a caſe 
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as your 285 where is the ſhame of wearing the 
* breeches 4 


| Seb ige bluſhed, yet did not object to the 
propoſal. Walter and ſhe went up ſtairs, and 
examined the wardrobe of Harcourt. In thoſe 
days the apparel of noblemen was always pre- 
ſerved till their deceaſc, when they either de- 
ſcended to the heir, or were bequeathed to 
ſome favourite domeſtic. They found one that 
had been worn by Lord Harcourt, when he 
was about the age of ſixteen; Walter retired, 
and Catherine put it on. . She found it exactly 

of her fize, but ſhe dreaded venturing into the 
world in ſuch unfeminine apparel. 


: Sir Philip Perryn had given hes a ſmall box at 
her departure, which ſhe had almoſt forgotten, 
and did not open it till now ; to her pleaſure 
and Atisfaction The diſcovered it to be money, 
which was the neceſſary article ſhe moſt 
. 1 | 


„The ftorms of adverſity,” ſaid Catherine, 
« are beginning to abate. Hope, once more, 
cheers my heart; and I yet may be happy with 
De Wilby:” 


She 
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| She fixed .upon the following morning for 
her departure; and it was afterwards ſettled be- 
tween her and Walter, that he ſhould accom- 


. pany her the firſt twenty miles of her journey. 


The day ſoon paſſed away; at night ſhe laid 
herſelf down in peace, and enjoyed d the aner 


* of the ſofteſt n 


— * 


countenance of joy, and dreſſed herſelf with the 


ſhe had put them on, the force of modeſty crim- 


. W 


with two perſons only, how ſhall I ſuſtain the trial, 
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cCRAn 


IN the morning ſhe roſe from her bed with A 
cloaths ſhe had ſelected from the wardrobe ; when 


ſoned her cheek ; ſhe gazed upon herſelf, and heſi- 
tated at the idea of going down to Walter and 


cc If I feel this alarm,“ faid ſhe, 4 to encounter 


when I iffue into the world, and meet the gaze of 
thouſands ? alas ! neceſſity muſt defend my cauſe, 
and reſolution teach me to bear the keen "ou of 
ober vaten. 5 


She 
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ohe went down, and was happy to find that Wal- 


ter had a ſenſe of reſpect, which prevented him 
from making any obſervatione. Margery was leſs 


guarded, and paid Catherine many compliments 
upon her appearance, which increaſed her confu- 
ſion, and ſhe begged Walter to make immediate 


preparation for their departure, Walter took an 


haſty breakfaſt, and placing Catherine's female at- 
tire, made into a bundle, upon the end of his oaken 


ſtaff, he put it over his ſhoulder, and led the A 


0 om the caſtle. 


Catherine followed bim, and after half an hour's 


walk, ſhe. loſt ſight of its turrets and fanes. She 


did not ſhudder at the long journey ſhe had to 


; perform, although the Pi an was ſo very con- 
ſiderable. Riding, in thoſ: days, was an indul- | 
gence for the great only, and no lady. thought it 


ether vulgar or inelegant to walk. 


It was her intention to go about twenty miles 


that day, and on the following to purſue her route 


ia the ſame manner. About five o'clock in the 


"afternoon, they entered a populous village, where 
E Catherine intended. to reſt the night, and diſmiſs 
her travelling companion. They procured ſome 
reſreſhment at an inn, of which they eat heartily ; -. 


and 
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| and Cathieriive, om two b after, was ſhewn 
by the hoſteſs to a bed, having left Walter to the | 
full enjoyment of his ale. . 

Carine after a walk of twenty-four miles, was 
obliged to acknowledge her wearineſs; ſhe count- 
ed the days ſho had to travel at the ſame rate before 
| ſhe could arrive at London; they were ſeven—it 
appeared a long and almoſt endleſs an 
what was this trouble for? 


e It is for De Withy PR cried Catherine with | 
ae. e 


( Farewell, Walter! faid G on this 
followi ng morning, when preparing to reren on 
her en, 8 


4 Farewell, maſter, and be proſperous and 
happy!“ anſwered the honeſt fellow. They ſepe- 
rated, and Catherine walked briſkly on. 

The paſſion of love has ever been allowed 
the moſt delicate; and though the moraliſt may 
laugh at the idea with contumely, yet it is the 
ſource of the tendereſt affections, It may be pla- 


ced'1 in an ſuperlative, from which every ſubordi- 
| nate 
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nate paſſion takes its riſe ; z it is ne; in us by 
nature, when we firſt enter into the world; and 
from thence, through the infantine hours, the ry 
days of youth, to the genial dawn of manhood, it 
is maturing in the breaſt ; and when it is arrived 
at the ultimate ſtate, it diſplays itfelf as the moſt 
* and ſecret work of the endower. 


When you would bois 2 jut idea of it, you muſt 
not draw any concluſion from the dreſs in which you 
may perceive it, nor precipitatzly believe thoſe who 
profeſs it; for under the fictitious appellation of 
love, how many an heart is made wretched ? how 
many a noble mind is overthrown, and rendered 
the mock of deſolation, by the ſalacious paſſion of 
inſolent, triumphant man ? they chiefly ſeek to 
rouſe, and quicken the force of credulity, and that 
once excited, is a ſufficient baſis on which to erect 
the plan of ruin. Seduction enſues ; that accurſed 
vice! which ſnatches the anguiihed father, the fond, 
doating mother from the world, ere half their 
days are numbered! repetition of what once at- 
tained, ſoon palls the daintier ſenſe; the ſoul ſick- 
ens with ſatiety, and loathes the e bank- 
rupt it has made!“ - 
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But to purſue the narrative Catherine's boſom, 


ſo lately troubled and goaded with misfortune's 


fangs, was now the ſeat of calm ſerenity» She 


| journeyed on without intermiſſion, until the de- 
. parture of a January ſun, made her think of ſeek- 
ing for a place of repoſe. She was unacquainted 


with the road, and travelled by inquiry. She had 


not met a perſon the laſt four miles; and being ar- 


rived at two roads, the which ſhe knew not to pur- 


ſue, ſhe was greatly perplexed ; and finding no body 
| near to direct her, ſhe was debating with herſelf 
what was beſt to be done, when fortunately, a man 
came up, and gave her the direction ſhe requeſted ; 
at the ſame time telling her, that it was four mules 
to » 6s next hamlet. 


c thanked him, but REY n 


when ſhe thought of the diſtance; ſne was both 


cold and weary; and the delay occaſioned by the 


uncertainty of the road, had almoſt brought on 


5 darkneſs. The moon would not befriend her, as it 


wanted two hours of the time of its riſing. It was 
a ſevere froſty night, and the road lay over an 
heath; ſhe endeavoured to put aſide her * 
which * time and place inſpired. 


« It 
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« Tt is both weak and abſurd, nid ſhe, & to 
entertain theſe ideas; Providence, who has hither- 
to befriended me in my chequered life, will ever 


prove my protector; and ſaicld me from oppreſ- 
Goat” 


„Stand! cried a voice behind her, whoſe hoarſe 

and commanding ſound, made her returning cou- 
rage recoil, and almoſt petrificd her with fear. 
Two men' inſtantly appeared before her, one of 
them rudely ſeizing her by the arm, demanded her 
money, while the other preſented a dagger to her 
PI ni fore he would {trike if ſhe en 


ce Take! it! . cried Catherine, almoſt bead ih | 
apprehenſion ; © here is all I have; take it, I pray | 
you, and releaſe me.“ „ 


« Do . be frightened, my lad,“ ſaid one of 
them; “I find you do not poſſeſs much courage; 
but have you given us all? come, come, we muſt | 
ſearch thee; for that pretty ſoft voice of thine may 
tell a lie : as well as a graver one,” 
« 1 5 woe to thee,” ſaid Catherine, almoft 
ready to faint, “ that I have no more.” 


« 1 ds 
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« [ do proteſt to thee,” faid the nme fellow, 


that I will not take your word for it. Jaques, 


we will carry him to our friends, and examine him 
there ; and if the ftripling has been trying to de- 


ceive us, we will ſtrip bim, and ſend him into the. 


world as his mother did.” FF 


The other flow vociferated a laugh, and picked 
up the bundle that Catherine had dropped, when 
they firſt ſeized her. She begged and implored to 


be releaſed, but they were deaf to her intreaties, 
and ſtopping her mouth with a handkerchief, to. 


prevent her from ſpeaking, they placed her 'on a 
Horſe, that was faſtened to a tree. One of the 
men mounted behind her, and they galloped N 
as ſaſt as the horſe could 3 8 


She was not prevented from ſeeing the road they 


took; but horrour and affright had ſo firmly taken 
poſſeſſion of her ſenſes, that ſhe thought of nothing 
but her ſex being diſcovered by the banditti, and 
then of being murdered by them. When the horſe 


ſtopped, they took her off, and having unbound hes 


head, ſhe perceived ſhe was in a wood, where ſhe 
expectcd them inſtantly to perpetrate the crime on 
which fhe had been meditating. 


« Come,” 
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<« Come,” ſaid Jaques to the other fellow that 
held Catherine by the arm, « Do you prepare the 
way.” This order was obeyed, while Catherine 
was led forward, and put down a cavity in the 
earth, covered with brambles, which led, by a 


ſubterraneous paſlage, to a large and deep cave, ” 


where fix others of the banditti were fitting by a 
large fire. At her entrance they all roſe, and 
Jaques lead her trembling forward to one who ap- 
peared their ſuperior, announced her as a man 
whom they ſuſpected to have money concealed 
about him ; at the ſame time giving him what Ly 
had taken from Catherine. 


« No monopolizing,” ſaid one of the fellows, 
« that is againſt our laws ; ſearch him, and fee if 
the young knave hath mw” * 


« 1 do beſeech thee,” * ſaid 88 with in- 
creaſing terrour, « do not offer me any violence 
heaven witneſs for me that I have given thee all, 
except a ſmall bundle that I left behind me.” 


ce And that,” faid one of her guides, © is in my 
poſſeſſion ; we will ſee preſently what it contains; 
but firſt I inſiſt upon a ſearch; for deceit is often 
found under a fair countenance,” _ 


He 


* 
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He was preparing to execute this plan, when 
the affrighted Catherine ran ſhrieking to the other 
end of the cave. | 


cc Hold, Jaques !” Bid the man who appeared 


their captain, © and let me talk with this youth.” 


He approached the agitated priſoner ; but inſtead 


of increaſing her terrours, there was ſomething in - 


his face which rather ſoothed them. « Know, 
youth,” he cried, & that it is a law with my aſ- 
ſociates, to ſearch any ſuſpected perſon ; for it is 
by plunder that neceſſity compels us to live. Thou 
ſhalt not be wronged, even if more gold be found 
upon thee ; therefore, conſent to their requeſt.” 


« Hear me, fir,” ſaid Catherine, with more 


compoſure, © and be not angry with me if I ftill 
refuſe,” 


4 Your e then, faid the captain, con- 


udn his brow. 


« It! is not the fear of the i mind, -” aid 


Catherine, “it is not becauſe 1 would conceal any 
treaſures from your people; it is becauſe =—,” 


. :. 93-20 
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She hung down her head, and ! put her hand be- 


fore her confuſed face. 


« Becauſe what !” ſaid the captain. 
C am a woman!” 


% A woman !” exclaimed the captain, “ then 


thou art ſafe, and by me protected ; no woman 


ſhall be wronged when I am near ; reſtore to her 


the gold, and whatever elſe thou haſt taken. I am 


ſorry to give thee this alarm, but if thou wilt re- 
main our gueſt to night, in the morning I will 
conduct thee to the place from whence thou wert 


taken.“ 


C Is it poſlible ' faid Catherine, ſurpriſed at 
this ſpeech from a man who lived by rapine; « but 


ſuffer me to go away now; if you will conduct me 


through the wood, I think I could extricate my- 
ſelf from all further trouble.” 


« 1 ſee your alarm,” replied: the captain, « you | 


have a ſuſpicion that we are all villains ; and in- 


deed it is but natural in you ; however, if you 
think proper to paſs the night here, I vow to hea- 


ven no injury ſhall reach you. But if you doubt 
le 2 


my word, I will comply with your requeſt, and 


convince you how 1 7 you have to o dread, though 
in a robber” s power.” 


Catherine could not bear the idea of paſſing the 
night in fuch a place, 'with men who lived on 
plunder and depredation, though the ſentiments 


and appearance of the captain were fo ſeemingly 


fair and ingenuous. He was much above the rank 
of a common robber ; and Catherine doubted not, 


but that misfortune had driven him to fo PE | 


and precarious a life. 


She availed herſelf of his offer; and the captain 
begging her to remain ſilent in their walk, they 


aſcended the cave, and again explored the wind- 
ings of the wood. He offered her a horſe, as it 
was a mile and a half to the road on the heath ; 


Catherine mounted, and fearing it might prove 


| unmanageable, he led it by the bridle, as he walk- 
ed by her ſide. When they came to the road, he 
begged her never to reveal what ſhe had Ke 


that night, and giving her ſome further directions, 
he bade her adieu. | 


Trembling, and agitated moſt violently, ſhe 
again Tet forward from the ſame ſpot ſhe had been 
VOL. II. ll; “ 
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fo recently taken; every noiſe ſhe 5 ſhe ima- 


gined to be the ſtep of ſome other purſuer, and of- 


ten turned her head, thinking ſhe could perceive, 


through the ſhades of night, other enemies, whoſe 
appearance was more dreadful and alarming than 


the banditti of the cave. 


The moon, now riſing i in all her ee 
. the ſummit of a high hill, ſcemed to be- 


friend the wanderer; the imaginary ſhades that 


had affrighted her, now became imperceptible, and 


after walking another hour, ſhe arrived at a vil- 


lage, conſiſting of about a dozen poor and lowly 


_ cottages. 5 


« Where ſhall 1 apply for a night's ſhelter ?* 
ſaid Catherine; © the inhabitants have long ſince 
retired to reſt, and will not like to be diſturbed, to 
admit a ſtranger : however, I will venture to aſk 
at this cottage; I can only be repulſed.” She 


km ked at the door; firſt gently, then more loud; 
: but no anſwer was given. © It is as I ſuſpected,” 


faid Catherine; « I am denied acceſs ; but it will 


not be the heavieſt misfortune I ever ſuſtained, if 
I éam compelled to make the cold earth my bed. I 


am fo familiar with miſery, t that I can reſign to her 
rigorous decrees * 5 


She 


— IR 
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She fortunately, at a ſmall diſtance, eſpied an 


hovel, the door of which was open; ſhe ſprang 
forward, hoping that it might afford her a ſmall ſhel- 


ter from the cold winds. To her great comfort, 


ſhe found it nearly filled with clean ſtraw ; it ſeem- 


ed to her a bed of down; as ſhe entered, ſhe cloſed 
the door after her, and threw herſelf upon this wel- 


come bed. The head of innocence can better re- 


poſe on the flinty pavement, than that of conſcious 


guilt, in „ the perfumed chambers of the great.” 


The tongue of Catherine had never wantonly told 


a lie, nor uttered ought of ſlander or defamation ; 


her hand was unpolluted by guilt; her heart was 
filled with love and reverence, and firmly devoted 
to her God |! it is not ſtrange then, that this un- 


complaining, yet afflicted child of clans ſhould | 


_ taſte the ſoft repoſing bleſſings! 


The midnight hour had gone over, when Cathe- 
rine awoke from her firſt peaceful ſlumber; ſhe 


thought ſhe heard a ſoft female voice finging ; the 


ſound ceaſed, and Catherine, looking around and 
ſeeing no perſon | there, imagined the noiſe was 
ideal; when again, a voice of the ſweeteſt, yet 
mournfu] melody, convinced her that it was more 

than fancy. In a few minutes the door opencd, 
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and a woman entered the hovel, when Catherine, 
hang ſomewhat alarmed, aſked who was there ? 


« What ! bw you 65080 poor Bertha? % 


ſwered the ſtranger, „then there is no . in 


love! I have much to accuſe thee with, but my 
affection is {till too great to incenſe heaven againſt ; 


* * 


4 This is certainly a ics! ſaid Catherine to 


herſelf, « yet ſhe ſeems harmleſs.” The light the 


moon afforded; was ſufficient for Catherine to ſee 
that her face, though pale, was expreſſive and beau- 
tiful, and ſhe was not at all alarmed, when ſhe had 


en a countenance ſo lovely and melanchol * 


« Perhaps I am rain aid . « and 
you are not the man who laughed at God's word, 


and broke the heart that loved thee ! but Alain 


ſhall be arraigned at heaven's tribunal ! ſpeak for 


him ye ſoft angels! though he has murdered Ber- 


tha, yet her reſentment hath long ceaſed.” 


* « Haſt "0 been ee maiden ? ?” ſaid Ca- 
therine. 


« Tf 
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If I fay yes, wilt chou pity me ?” anſwered 
the lunatic ; © the faireſt flower knows not how 
long it may eſcape the ſpoiler's hand. I would tell 
thee all; but thou art a man like Alain the deceiv- 
er: yon moon was witneſs to my wrongs. In- 
quire no further; but if thou ſhouldſt ever paſs 5 


the monaſtery, aſk ſiſter Frances if Bertha has not 


ſuffered. Good night, fair youth; and if thou 


ſhouldſt ſee the guilty Alain, whiſper 1 in his e ear 


Bertha py 


As W bel away, a ſigh iſſued from her 
breaſt, and again ſhe began to ſing her wild notes, 
which gradually ceaſed, and were heard no more. 


Catherine, who was at firſt much alarmed, felt 
nothing but pity for the unhappy Junatic ; ſhe 
could not avoid thinking of her ſimilar ſituation at 
Sir Philip Perryn's, and it was ſome time before ſhe 
again cloſed her eyes. When the awoke in the 
morning, day was beginning to break ; ſhe aroſe, 
greatly refreſhed, and was going to open the door, 
when a countryman came into the hovel ; and on 
ſeeing Catherine, expreſſed ſo much ſurpriſe, that it 
was evident he thought her mn ſuperna- 
tural. | 
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It has been a coarſe bed, maſter,” 
man. 
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Catherine ſtepped forward, and ſaid, Excuſe 

me, friend, for the liberty I have taken in paſſing 

the night here; I am a traveller, and having been 


benighted, I knocked at yonder cottage, and no 


anſwer being returned, I made free to lie down 
on this ſtraw.” 


* replied the 
I have no fault to find,” ſaid Catherine, for 


I have flept in peace; but pray, can you tell me 
where I may have ſome ſmall refreſhment before 


I continue my journey: I will readily pay you 


whatever you demand.” 


If you will. walk into my cottage,” ſaid the 


man, « you ſhall partake of whatever you may 


chance to find ; and though it be homely, it is the 


Z food of honeſty and induſtry ; for I 1 


meal, till I am ſure I have earned it.” 
Catherine went in with him, and found his break- 
faſt already prepared by his wife; in addition, a 
bowl of new milk, and fome eggs were placed upon 
the board; the repaſt was approved of by the far- 
mer's viſitor, and after "Ag her breakfaſt, ſhe 
told 
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told him the circumſtance that cauſed her ſome 
little alarm in the night. 


« Q, it was poor Bertha!“ ſaid the farmer, 
« every night ſhe raps at our door, and inquires 
for her Alain. Poor ſoul! five years ſhe hath 
wandered about in this ſad ſtate ; ſhe thinks not of 
heat nor cold, but nightly goes round the village, 
making every heart ſad with her innocent mad- 
nels ; 1 


« To whom doth ſhe belong i” faid Catherine, 


« Her father,” replied the farmer, “ was a 
Knight, and lived at the Manor-Houſe, hard by; 


I was one belonging to his villanage ; he was kil- 


led in the wars, when fighting for the houſe of 
Vork; and left Dame Bertha, his only child, with- 
out one near relation, for they had all periſhed in 
theſe accurſed wars. The faction of Lancaſter _ 

after that, erazed the fine old houſe, and deſtroyed . 

every thing that was valuable, with fire. Amidſt 
this diſtreſs, Bertha was forced to take refuge in a 
monaſtery z here ſhe continued about ſix months, 
when ſhe was perſuaded by Maſter Alain Gifford, | 
whom ſhe fondly loved, to leave the monaſtery, and 

become his wife. This ſhe too readily and fatally 
. 4 Conſented 
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_ conſented to; he contrived by his arts, to bring 
ruin and difzrace upon her, which being accom- 
pliſhed, he refuſed to marry her, and left her over- 
whelmed with grief and ſhame. It was too much 
for her to bear; her mind ſunk under her misfor- 
tunes, and ſhe became the forlorn object as you 
have ſeen her.“ 


Every ſoul in the village pities her, and curſes 
her ſeducer ; ſhe has never ſeen him ſince, yet till 
ſhe loves him. Poor Bertha ! the hand of heaven 
will, ere long, heal all thy piteous wounds!“ a tear 
actually ſtarted into the man's eye; Catherine's 
alſo became moiſtened, not more by Bertha“ 8 tale, 
than his * 


* $he inſiſted that he ſhould receive a recompence 
for his civility, which he frequently rejected; and 

enquiring of him the proper road, ſhe again moved 
towards the place of her deſtination. 


Ll 
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CHAP x 


\ 


R ESIGNATION to the will of heaven, is the 
ſureſt way of being extricated from the perilous 
and thorny paths where man is compelled to tread 

the conſolation ariſing within the breaſt, when he 


A o 6-4 
CS 


conſiders that it is a pilgrimage ordained by God, | 
that univerſal and beneficent paſtor ! is truly great; WM 
and as he purſues the terminable road, the fair and _ ! 


_ extenſive proſpect that follows, burits with rapture 
on his eye, and makes more than compenſation for 
the toil he has endured. 


4 


8 with uch reflections as theſe, ariſing 
oftimes in her mind, paſſed, without any ſingular _ 
Hs5 . adventure, 
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adventure, through the different counties that lay 
between York and London, and arrived at the lat- 
ter city, two days beyond | that which ſhe had firſt 


computed. 


Borne down with exceſſive wearinefs, ſhe im- 
mediately entered an inn, and after taking ſome 
refreſhment, retired to bed. Though the robbers 
of the cave had reſtored the bundle, yet ſhe unfor- 
tunately loſt it after that time; and ſhe could not 
well reſt under the idea of appearing before Sir 
William Aubmond, in Harcourt's apparel. She | 
was unacquainted with his diſpoſition, and enter- 
tained a thouſand fears concerning her reception. 


Sir William might be proud; he might be ava- - 
ricious; and probably would diſdain to anſwer her 
inquiries ; perhaps he would treat her with con- 
tempt, for aſpiring to the hand of his noble nephew: | 
Thus Catherine reflected. 


The mind „ with care or misfortune, 
always adds to its before accumulated ſorrows, by 
the conjectures it loves to raiſe, and contemplate 
upon; and ever cauſes itſelf more intellectual an- 
uiſh, than the origina ſource from which ſuch 
refletions * birth. . This TID e 

is 


* . - 
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is s contrary to reaſon, yet rl it is an immutable 
law of nature. 


The following Drew Catherine inquired the 


reſidence of Sir William Aubmond, and was di- 


rected to his door; at which ſhe knocked with a 
trembling hand. The porter inquired her buſi- 


neſs ; and ſhe, requeſting to ſpeak with Sir Wil- 


| liam, was ſhewn into a room, where he and Dame 
Jane Aubmond were fitting. No one moment in 
her life, did ſhe find her ſituation more truly un- 


pleaſant. She was a ſtranger to Sir William, to 
whom the ſervant had introduced her as a gentle- 
man; ſhe was going to make inquiries, which 


were ſure to agitate her; and was ſtanding before 
the knight and his lady in man's apparel ! her con- 


fuſion was ſo great, and her embarraſſment ſo con- 
ſpicuous, that Sir William, after waiting a few 


minutes in ſilence, begged to know what occaſion- 


ed him the honour of the viſit. | 


« T hope Sir William e „ ſaid Cathe- 


rine, ſtill trembling, © will excuſe this ſeeming | 
intruſion of a ſtranger ; he will not find much pro- 
lixity in my buſineſs, if he will condeſcend to give | 


me an hearing. 
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Sir William bowed, and Catherine continued. 
« ] am proud to ſay, that I have an acquaintance 


with Lord De Wilby, your noble nephew; to me 


he has repeatedly expreſſed an unalterable affec- 


tion. His Lordſhip, I fear, through a ſeries of 
moſt unfortunate circumſtances that have recently 


befallen me, and the baſ- ſtratagems of an inſidious 
and barbarous enemy, has been inclined to ſuſpect 
that I am undeſerving of the honour he has done 


me. I was not appriſed of this till laſt week, when 


F went to Lord Harcourt's in Cumberland, and 


found, to my regret, that he had left England, but 
where he was gone, I could not learn. The fa- 


vour, therefore, that I have to requeſt of Sir Wil- 
lian Aubmond, is, that he will inform me where 


TI may find the friend who ſuſpects my truth; that 


F may fly to him, and convince him how wrong 


and injurious ſuch ſuppoſitions are ; diſplay to him 


the invidious plots of my enemies, and give him 
new, and indiſputable proofs of my unadulterated 
friendſhip.” 


e The 3 fir,” faid Sir William, « will 
be unneceſſary; ſorry I am that any miſunderſtand- 
ing ſhould have taken place between you, for I am 
inclined to believe, if J may judge by your coun- 
tenance, which to me 5 undiſſimulating and 


* " 


„ ingenuous, 
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ingenuous, chat you would rej ject the thou gh of 
wounding a fellow-creature's breaſt : and I am as 
fully convinced, that if Lord De Wilby labour- 


ing under the idea of a ſuppoſed injury, can obtain 


demonſtration of his error, his heart is too noble 
to perſevere in the miſtake ; he will, I am per- 
ſuaded, be open to conviction, and recall his 
eſtranged friend, with increaſing ardour. A cir- 
cumſtance, of the moſt unpleaſant nature, with 
which, perhaps, you are unacquainted, prompted 
him to go to France, in order to obliterate from 
his memory the corroſive pangs, cauſed by the per- 
wy of a e to whom he was fondly attached.“ 


« Oh, W P cried Cable cc thy 
arts have too fatally prevailed ! I beg your par- 
don, Sir William, for this inden e props 
5 e gi | 


+ OM I have only to inform you,” ſaid Sir Wil- 
liam, “ that his Lordſhip has not been able to ob- 
tain the tranquillity he went in ſearch of; his in- 
diſpoſition increaſes daily, and through the per- 
ſuaſion of his friend Lord Harcourt, he will next 
week return to England. Therefore fir, it will 
not be ny before you may enter into your own 

Pk | n 
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indication; ; and allow me to add my hope, 4 
every thing being amicably ſettled between you.“ 


., «. Qh, L do not doubt it!“ cried the happy 
Catherine; „Lord De Wilby's heart is ſo con- 
genial to. my own, that when theſe ambiguous 
matters are explained, he will again, with pleaſure; 
receive the love and friendſhip of his Catherine * 


4 Of whom ! Pe cried Sir William, 5 aſto- 
niſhment. | 

« Of Catherine Ruſſell ; wo now has the ho- 
nour to appear before thee ; not baſe nor perſidi- 
ous, as from circumſtances, it is but natural to 
think her; but with an heart overflowing with 


exceſs of pure affection, and doating to be again 
united to De Wilby !”? 


; : ec a it poſſible !”? laid Sis William, viewing her 
moſt . 


To enter into the g occurrences of my life, Sir = 
William,” aid Catherine, „would be the cauſe 
of renewing much internal miſery; yet they are 
ſuch as would, I am poſitive, excite your wonder 
and compaſſion. ' I have been deprived of my dear- 
| 3 eſt 
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eſt relations; I have been ſtolen from my remain- 
ing friends, by the baſeſt of wretches ; who trium- 
phed in his vice, and loaded me with inſults which 
the moſt ſubſervient and menial wretch would have 
reſented. He has infuſed poiſon in the mind of the 
ſuſceptible De Wilby, who lives under the idea of 
my guilt. Heaven, compaſſionately, releaſed me 


from the monſter's power, and I was compelled to 


| 1 on this W evade a ſimilar fate! 


Sir William could not doubt theſe aſſeverations 
of innocence, when he contemplated the form and 
face of the perſon who had ſpoken chem; he was a 
true champion in defence of virtue; he delighted 
in reſcuing innocence from oppreſſion; and the 
fugitive Catherine found in him a protecting friend. 
Sir William informed her, that it was the intention 
of his nephew on his return to England, to go 
immediately to Cumberland, as London would not 
agree with his precarious ſtate of health. Sir 
William therefore propoſed, that ſhe ſnould, when 
ſhe thought proper, be conducted to Harcourt 
Caſtle by his domeſtics, as De Wilby would, 


moſt probably entirely avoid London, and pro- 


ceced by a nearer road towards Cumberland; at 
the ſame time, requeſting the favour of ber com- 
. IF 
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The diſcarded offspring of Ruſſel, portionlefs as 
ſhe was, in Sir William's opinion, was a deſirable 
alliance for his nephew; he had not a ſingle ſordid 
particle in his heart; and he could admit this friend- 
leſs alien, with as much real pleaſure, as he could 
the richeſt heircſs of the moſt noble extraction. 


Catherine's heart was filled with reſpect and gra- N 


titude; ſhe accepted the invitation to remain 
with him, until ſhe went again into Cumberland; 


and the friendly Lady Jane ſupplied her with cloaths 


more ſuitable to her ſex and feminine beauty. 


Catherine related to them, on the ſame evening, 


1 her melancholy ſtory, from her earlieſt day down 


to that period ; it could no}. fail to affect the gene- 
rous Sir William, and Lady Jane was ſtruck with 


aſtoniſhment at the atrocities of Mountford.. 


Catherine now perceived, that a fair proſpect 
awaited all her troubles ; and the only circum- 
ſtance which oppreſſed her heart, was the uncer- 


tain fate of her friend Winburn. Sir William 
proteſted that he would have an inveſtigation con- 


cerning his ſafety; and that Mountford ſhould ac- 


count to King Edward, for whatever miſchance 


had befallen him. But the day after Catherine's 
arrival in Lo.idon, all her doubts and fears, on this 


ET | | ”. "bead. 
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head, were done away. She was at brT: Fil with 
the family, when a ſervant came into the m, 


. 


and ſaid, a gentleman wii Sher, as ſoon as 


ſhe was at leiſure. 


She ſtarted, yet knew not why ; ſhe could not 
imagine who the perſon was, and begging Sir Wil- 
liam's permiſſion, ſhe deſired him to be admitted. 
The ſervant withdrew, and the eyes of Catherine 


were fixed upon the door, when preſently it open- 


ed, and Winburn entered the room. Catherine, 
tranſported with wonder and delight, flew from her 
ſeat, and expreſſed the happineſs his unexpected ap- 
pearance gave her, better by her geſtures, than 
her words. Winburn likewiſe, could not conceal 
his emotions, and thanked heaven aloud, for find- 


ing her in Reety. 


. introduced him to Sir William and 
his lady, who congratulated him upon the recovery 
of his liberty, and invited him to their N ie 


: repaſt. 


« Oh! what miſery,” cried Winburn, « have 
I ſuffered on your account, fince your departure 
from Wales; when diſtracted I faw you launched 
into the tremendous ſea ! at that moment, my blood 

8 i Was 
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was congealed with horrour ; I accuſed myſelf of 
being your murderer, and never after knew com- 
1 or reſt, il this preſent moment.” _ 


« And I,“ ſaid Catherine, « not 8 but 
that the inſatiate villain would vent his rage, by 
making you the ſacrifice, have always bewailed 
your fate, and conſidered you as loſt to the world.” 
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« That would have been mercy !” cried Win- 
burn, ( but he thought it would better feed his re- 
venge to keep me in ſuſpenſe. But heaven hath 
averted all his vile intentions, and having obtained 


your forgiveneſs, one "as only remains unac- 
5 an, | 


& And what is that * ai s Catherine, profaging 
his inen 


« « Revenge ! 25 replied Wiabura, « honourable, 
noble revenge! Shall the memory of Winfrida, 
ſhall the remembrance of a murdered faint ſink i in 
oblivion, while the actor of the deed lives in ſecu- 
rity ? ſhall her brother, whoſe greateſt care and 
delight ſhe ever was, remain inactive, when he 
knows not in what og ſpot her mouldering — 
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lies? no l affection muſt obliterate her works in 
my heart, ere I can think of aught but vengeance !“ 


It would be mean and deſpicable if you did,” 
faid Sir William; © this lady hath related to me 
thy ſiſter's wrongs ; they are unprecedented in the 
annals of barbarity ! though I am a ſtranger to you, 

fir, my heart bleeds for both you and Winfrida; 

and may the direſt vengeance of heaven, fall upon 
the head of this ruffian Lord, if he eſcape thy 
ſword | your appearance convinces me that you do 
not lack valour ; challenge him to ſingle combat; 
he cannot avoid accepting it. The judge of hea- 
ven ſhall enervate his arm, while thine ſhall be en- 
dowed with tenfold * i 


„ heart of Sir William, though capable of 
admitting every thing that had a claim to ſympa- 
thy, was too heroic not to perſuade Winburn to 

| honourable revenge, which, he thought could not 

be diſpenſed with, only by incurring a ſuſpicion of 
contemptible cowardice. Winburn's ideas were, 
in this reſpect, ſo congenial to Sir William's, that 
be determined to adopt the propoſed method, and 

_ preſent Lord Mountford with an. immediate chal- 

lenge. | * 
Catherines 
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a 


\ 


| Catherine's feninide: heart ſhrank at this propo- 
fal, yet ſhe did not dare to advance a wiſh, even for 


a ſuſpenſion of ſuck an attack, which ſhe perceived 
both Winburn and Sir William confid-red indiſ- 


penſible. She ſaw Lady Jane applauding the ſpirit 


of Winburn, and ſeeming even ſolicitous to have 


an early day appointed for the meeting which Ca- 
therine 0 much dreaded. | | 


YJ 


In thoſe days, ſome ladies, and thoſe of rank too, 


diſplayed an intrepidity and courage, ſufficient to 
Inſpire an hoſt of ſoldiers, to light with exerted 


valour and ery: 


It was propoſed by Sir William, that there 


| ſhould be witneſſes to ſee that the encounter was 
fairly commenced ; that in caſe of the fall of either, 


it might be clearly explained to the King; a pre- 
caution that met the approbation of Winburn, yet 


did not ſubdue 325 fears and 1 of . 


The diy before that appointed for Catherine's 


return to Cumberland, ſhe inquired of Sir Wil- 
liam, whether he could give her any information 


reſpecting the family of her father; when ſhe learn- 


ed, that Lord Ruſſell's younger ſon had recently 


been unfortunately drowned, in croſſing from 
Dover 
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Dover to Calais: ; and bewies that the old Lord 
was ſtill living, though in a ſtate of imbecility and 
ſecond childiſhneſs. Catherine had too noble a 
mind, to intrude into the preſence of a man, whom 
ſhe could never reſpect, for the ſeverity he exer- 
ciſed on her unfortunate father; and being aſſured 
that De Wilby's heart was not to be influenced by 
pecuniary conſiderations, ſhe rejected the idea of 
any ſolicitation to Lord Rufull- - 1-44-75 | 


As De Wilby was ——— in England i in four 
or five days, Catherine, having requeſted Win- 
burn to eſcort her, and thanking Sir William and 
Lady Aubmond for their civilities, departed for 
Cumberland, with an heart once more open to the 
proſpect of happineſs. Nothing material occurred 
in the courſe of their journey, which they perform- 
ed on horſes; and Winburn had the pleaſure of 
_ guarding her to the place, from whence he had 
ann and clandeſtinely taken her. | 


Walter, at their 8 ran out to meet them, 
and conducted the weary travellers into the hall. 
Catherine anſwered familiarly, the inquiries of the 
domeſtics of the caſtle; and Walter aſked Win- 
burn, if he had any difficulty in finding vir Wil- 
_ ond | 


i None, | 
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3 None, my good friend,” replied © 
& but what reſulted from exceſs of fatigue; for I 
travelled day and night, without making one mo- 


ment's — _—_ 


<« And did you ſeek me i hw eo aid Catherine, 


« all theſe long and texliqus miles * 


« J would have travelled . and on 
. till 1 had found you * P Winburn. 


| | Margery went to prepare other | nc for 
them, and Walter carried ſome food to the cattle ; 
when Winburn, who had, heretofore, been filent 


on the ſubject, explained his fituation in Wales, 


and recounted all his ſufferings and diſtreſs. 


« Picture to yourſelf,” ſaid he, © a ſubterraneous 
and diſmal dungeon, wherein a fingle ray of light 


could ſcarcely enter to illumine ſo horrible a pri- 


ſoner, the iron door of which, was guarded by a 
wretch, more vile and diabolical than the ſavage 
Mouatford ! a ſmall bundle of ſtraw ſcattered on 


the damp earth for a bed—a portion of bread and 


water filthy and impure—an iron chain faſtened on 
the leg of a deſpairing wretch—this was the priſon 
of Winburn ! 155 

c When 
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When my inhuman guard ſlept, undiſturbed 
by conſcience, in the exterior paſſage leading to my 
den, when the pale glimmering light of my lamp 
increaſed the horrid gloom, then began the torture 
of my ſoul! every blaſt of wind, I thought ſpoke 
the names of Catherine and Winfrida ! horrible 
ſounds ! dreadful imagery of a diſtempered brain ! 
bow were theſe phantoms to be ſubdued ? how was 
I to obtain an interval of peace ? there is but one 
reſource, I have often ſaid, and that is—to die!“ 


« Did not Winfrida die, becauſe ſhe would not 
tive polluted ? did I not ſee you on the waves, and 
afterwards hear the howling ſtorm that enſued? I 
concluded you had periſhed; I did not ſuppoſe the 
boat could hold together in the wild contention of 
winds and waves. What doth philoſophy teach ys ? 
to bear the ſtings of fate with patience ; to be re- 
ſigned to whatever ills befall us; to hope for a re- 
verſe of fortune when afflicted, and to cheriſb that 
hope, not depreſs it. To me, at this time, this 
| was but theory; my mind had been trampled on, 
and its ſtructure was blemiſhed. Under ſuch an 
accumulation of wrongs, reaſon was ſcarcely able 
to bear the torrent of affliction, | 


* 
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« My guard bad informed me, that, unleſs you 
were found, within a limitted time, Mountford in- 
tended to deprive me of life. Clandeſtine murder- 
er! I was fired at this information; I did not fear 
death, but wiſhed for it; yet, to be aſſaſſinated in 
a dungeon, by hired bravoes, to die ignominiouſly 


under the ſavage hands of Mountford's villains — 


ſuicide was preferable, but that · could not be ac- 


compliſhed; the means were denied me.“ 


4 Among all the vices of my goaler, I happily 


diſcovered that avarice was not the moſt inferior. 
This gave me a gleam of hope. I placed a dia- 


mond before his eye; he was faſcinated with its 


luſtre, and he could not be faithful in his villanies. 


He knew the ſtone was valuable, and that very 


night it procured me enlargement. Ignoble as it 
was to bribe ſo vile a wretch, I could not but be 
delighted at my unexpected emancipation. With 


an heart as full of contrition as a penitent labour- 
ing under the ſenſe of guilt, I looked up to heaven, 


and implored moſt fervently a pardon for the en- 
ormities I had practiſed on you. I little thought 
of ever finding you in this world; yet, when I 
conſidered the extent of heaven”: s goodneſs, its be- 
nignity to the diſtreſſed, and its protection to the 
innocent and unoffending, I thought it not impoſ- 
_ bible 


* 
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ſible that you might {till exiſt. My fad foul re- 
vived at the idea; my mind, which had, during 
my impriſonment, been weak enough (through 
melancholy) to ſet the world at defiance, and ad- 


mit the doctrine of ſuicide, inſtantly threw off the 


vile incumbrance. I determined to go imme- 


| diately into Cumberland, and make the inquiries 


| 1 ſo much dreaded. ry 


« The country I went through, was the moſt 
remote and mountainous in Wales; the vile 


chain that Mountford tormented me with, had 


wounded my leg moſt cruelly ; and having walked 
two days, in anguiſh not to be deſcribed, I was 
obliged to reſt in the hut of a goat-herd, which 
ſtood on a ſtupendous rock next the ſea. Here I 
was compelled, though much againſt my inclina- 


tion, to remain near a fortnight; during which 


time, the woman of the cottage had daily applied 
an herb to my wound. At the expiration of that 
time, I had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing it almoſt 
cured ; and the pain I then felt was inconſider- 


able.“ 


« From the ſummit of this clift, I could diſcern 
the place where Harcourt Caſtle was ſituated ; I 
was ever gazing on 2 and the reflections ariſing 

vol. II. IS | therefrom, 
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therefrom, were poignant and ſevere. The moun- 
taineers remarked my unhappineſs, but could 
not, in the leaſt degree, remove it. All my con- 
ſolation was to fit on the projecting rock, and caſt 
my eyes upon the oppoſite ſhore ; or to walk ſflow- 
ly over the ſtony promontory by moon-light, and 
to ruminate on my ſorrows, while looking down 
the rude and unfathomable chaſms, which ſeemed 

open to receive ſo loſt a wr etch,” . | 


c Although my wound was not completely | 
healed, I expreſſed a wiſh to depart from the hut 
of the friendly Owen Lludlieffe. He remarked 
my poverty, yet he was both honeſt and generous z 
he wiſhed no reward for his hoſpitality, but begged 


me to accept a pecuniary trifle, and promiſed to 


convey me in a boat to the. northern ſhore, from 
whence I could eaſily get to Lord Harcourt's, I 
gave him my unfeigned thanks for his propoſal, 
and we agreed to depart from thence. the fol- 

lowing morning. Owen, that day, did a few re- 

pairs to his boat, and J aſſiſted him in mending the 
ſail, which had been torn in a late ſtorm. The 
ſea, being at this time, infeſted with petty pirates, 
Owen kept the boat in a cavity of the rock. 


1 deſcended 
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L deſcended to give him my aſgſtance, and found 


him in this cavern, buſily employed. I had not be- 
fore been down this ſide of the rock, as it was x 


very dangerous declivity. Owen's boat was faſ- 
tened to the rock, to prevent its being carried away _ 
by the tide, which ſometimes flowed into this 

chaſm. When I entered this concavity, I was 
ſtruck with awe and admiration at its romantic 


and majeſtic beauties. The exterior arch was. 


about four feet high; but as I proceeded a few 
ſteps, I entered a large and ſtupendous cavern, the 
ſides of which were almoſt covered with moſs, and 
it received ſufficient light from the outer part, to 


make every thing diſcernable, 9 the fretted 
and uncouth roof. 


| 9 Lludlieffe entertained me with ſome 


tories, relative to this wonderful place, which 
had been communicated to him by his father. 


He aſſured me, that the Welch rebel Glendower, 
had there feaſted part of his rebellious faction, 


ven they were going to commit their licentious, 


yet frequent devaſtations in the neighbouring 
counties. It was the very day on which Owen's 
father was born, when Glendower going up the 


rock, and hearing of that occurrence, deſired that 
the child might bear the name of Owen; at the 


1 2 


ſame 
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ſame time making the mother a preſent of twenty 

marks. Glendower's requeſt was complicd with, 
and after living thirty years, Ower's father died, 


leaving him poſſeſſed of the hut on the mountain, 
and the name of the traitorous Welchman.“ 


« After Owen had told me this, with ſome other 
ſtories of the rock, I examined the place more 
minutely; I perceived that there were many ſmal- 
ler cavities, and aſked Owen if he had ever ex- 
plored theſe dark receſſes; which, ſhaking his 
head, he aſſured me he never did, nor ever would. 
„Then I will,” ſaid I, “my curioſity is ſtrangely 
excited, and it muſt be gratified.” I left Owen, and 
went to his hut: having procured a lamp of his 
wife, I went down again, and looked into ſeveral 
of theſe ſmaller caverns. One of them I found 
very lorg and narrow; it was not fo lofty as 
either of the others, but far more gloomy in ap- 
pearance. I went to the end of it, and ſetting 
down a minute on a piece of ſtone, I caſt my eyes 
behind me, and with inexpreſſible horrour, beheld 
the body of a man, lying almoſt at my feet.“ 


« I cannot ſay but that ſo unexpected a fight 
gave me ſome ſmall alarm; I ſtarted up in a mo- 


ment, but preſently after, I held my lamp towards 
5 it, 
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it, and perceived that it was almoſt conſumed by 
time, every feature being effaced. The cloaths 
in which it was dreſſed, ſhewed that the perſon 
had been of rank; but before I ſearched any 


further, I went back again, and told Owen of my 


adventure, aſking him to go with me, and look at 
the body. The Welchman was almoſt petrified 


 _ With fear, for he was a dupe to ſuperſtitious no- 
tions, and it was a long time, before I could per- 


ſuade him to accompany me. At length, how- 
ever, he conſented, having firſt ſeen that. the lamp 


was well furniſhed with oil; and following me 
with evident agitation, I brought him reluctantly 


to the ſpot. I ſearched the cloaths of the body, and 
| the firſt thing I diſcovered, was a large ſum of 


money, which made it appear improbable that he 
ſhould have been murdered by a common ban- 


ditti ; I doubt not but that he had lain many years 


In that gelid many having fallen a victim of ſome 
private enmity.” _ 


« As I could —_ nothing further, and 


Oven being very importunate to go back again, 1 
left the mouldering body, and returned to the large 
cavern, where I ſhared the money I had Ae | 


ed, with the affrighted Owen,” 
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0 The next morning I got into the boat, and 
left the hoſpitable hut on the cliff. It being very 
favourable weather, and Owen indefatigable with 
the oar, in two days we crofſed the channel, 
and I was ſet aſhore in Weſtmoreland, I bid 
Owen an'hearty adieu, and ſhall ever remember 
the honeſt eG” „„ 


The money I had fo ſtrangely diſcovered, was 
very beneficial to me, as I certainly was, before 
that time, one of poverty's pooreſt ſons. I made 
my way, With all imaginable expedition, to Har- 
court Caſtle, rang at the gate, and begged to 
ſpeak with Lord De Wilby, when I was informed 
of als reſidence abroad,” 


„ And has ond x not Nee a ſtranger here,” I 
faid, & fince his Lordſhip's Geparturs „ 


« Aye, plenty of reagents” 8 the fellow 
pms ait =. 


"3 Wel, but I mean a woman,” faid I, 4 an un» 
happy diſtreſſed dy pe | 


« What Lady Catherine Ruſſel T ſaid the 5 


fellow. 
« Has 
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« Has ſhe been here? I cried, « Does ſhe yet 
live? anſwer me, I charge you, anſwer me this 
inſtant ! Hope and apprehenſion had almoſt made 
me mad; and the fellow, no doubt, believed me to 
be ſo.“ | | 


« Yes,” he replied, « ſhe is alive, and well; 
ſhe went from hence but two days ago; ſhe is on. 
her journey towards London, and from thence, ſhe 
is going into foreign parts, in ſearch of Lord De 
Wilby.““ 


„What were my ſenſations ! they were thoſe 
of a conſcientious guilt, mixed with a paionate 
delight, in finding them in ſome meaſure extenuat- 
ed. I learned from Walter that you were going 
to Sir William Aubmond's, and without allowing 
myſelf a moment's repoſe, ſet out after you and 
heaven knows with what rapture I found you.” 
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EHAP. XL 


. W ALTER's wife had prepared apartments 


for them, and Catherine prevailed upon Winburn 
to continue at the Caſtle, until Lord De Wilby's 
arrival. To this he readily acquieſced, as in ho- 
nour and juſtice he imagined he was bound; and 
though he concealed his thoughts from Catherine, 
yet he knew not but that De Wilby might think 


ſome ſatisfaction neceſſary, in vindication of his 


pare conduct. 


A meſſenger arrived at the caſtle, to acquaint 
Walter of the family's approach, and that they 
would be there on the Eat day. Catherine 

heard 
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heard this intelligence, and thought this the criſis 


of her fate, the moit important moment of her 


life. 


« De Wilby ſo near!” ſhe exclaimed, « fo 
very near his eſtranged Catherine ! living under 


the cruel, yet natural idea of her Saile and per- 


haps in 1 and affliction !*? 


| The hs to Catherine, ſeemed unuſually long 


and tedious ; ſhe was one moment elated with 


joy, the next ſunk in melancholy and deſpondency. : 


Winburn ſaw theſe exquiſite emotions, but not 
without poſſeſſing ſimilar ones himſelf. The night 
went over without Catherine enjoying ſcarcely any 
fleep. She aroſe in the morning, and waited im- 
patiently for the hour of De Wilby's arrival. It 
was three o'clock in the afternoon when ſhe per- 
ceived ſeveral people coming up the avenue. She 
looked out at the window, and found it was Lord 


Harcourt, with De Wilby, and their ſuites.“ For- 


titude ſupport me !” ſhe cries, as ſhe withdrew 
om the window. _ g 


Wich feeble ſteps ſhe deſcended into the hall. 


Walter was then going out at the door, and ſhe 
deſired him not to mention her name. She placed 


13 | herſelf 
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berſelf in the middle of the hall, and Winburn in- 
treated her to ſupport her ſpirits _— the enſuing 
unpleaſant explanation. | | 


Lady Rides, Harcourt and De Wilby entered 

together. De Wilby caſt a melancholy look 
around him; Catherine's eyes were rivetted on his 
face. He ſaw her; his pale cheek became crim- 
ſoned ; rage darted from his eye, and he attempted - 
to paſs her. She flew towards him, and with tears 

ſtarting into her eyes, caught hold of his hand. 


« Avoid me, baſe, perfidious Lady Mountford !”” 
he cried, endeavouring- to. difengage himſelf from 
her hold; (What could induce thee, what could 
encourage thee to offer me this inſult? away, and 
leave me for ever! 55 


« By l. heaven, my Lord,” faid Winburn, ad- 
Vvanecing, © you ſhall not paſs, unleſs you kill me 
on the ſpot. See the lovely Catherine is ſinking 
under your cruelty ! call her back again with thoſe 
expreſſions of affection, which you taught her to 
believe were ſincere ; and receive again to your 
boſom, a woman, who Kill admires. your perſon, 
and adores _ virtues.” 7 


« And 
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* And who are you, fir?” faid De Wilby, | 
fiercely ; 3 © on what authority are theſe admoniti- 


ons ſo freely given? your ſpeech, and Lady 
Mountford's appearance here, are inſults which Þ 
cannot brook. Whatever regard I once. enter- 


_ tained for this woman, is wholly effaced. What 


have I to do with Mountford's wife ?” 


Catherine had fainted, and Winburn Rint detain- - 


ed the he 8 De Wilby. 


« Heir me, my Lord,” he cried, « there is 
much to be explained; I am the accurſed cauſe of 


all this diſtreſs and confuſion. She hates, ſhe de- 
teſts Lord Mountford! F the j is not married,” ? 


: ce Not married o cried De Wilby, ce baſe, i 1 
famous aſſertion! tis falſe tis falſe as hell ““: 


er Heavenly vengeance overtake me this inſtant ; 


if ſhe be!“ ſaid Winburn; „ you have been de- 5 


ceived, villainouſly impoſed upon; and the inno- e 
cent Catherine injured and traduced © _ A 


4 Ves, I have been deceived,” "cried De Wilby, - 
de Hiit by whom? by Catherine herſelf | cruel 


| . woman did ſhe not * the beau- 
e a 
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ties of her perſon, and of her mind, to excite my 
love? her arts were too ſucceſsful ſhe perceived 
that I loved her, that I almoſt adored her ! yes, 
yes, ſhe knew it well ; it was a gratification to her 
vanity ; and in return for ſuch ſincerity, ſhe feign- 
ed a paſſion for a man whom ſhe did not value; 


_ fled with the baſeſt wretch on 9 


« Nay, ſhe did es ſaid W a; «] cauſed 
her to be carried from Cumberland; 1 conducted 
her, breathleſs, reluctant, and almoſt dying, to the 
damned Mountford. When you doubt her vir- 
tue, you tax omnipotence. Angels are not lefs 
pure from vice than Catherine]! I gave a ſtab to 
her peace; I ſorely wounded her heart, which 
poſſeſſes ſo much ſenſibility; yet I guarded and 

protected her from injury. For reaſons, which I 
| ſhall hereafter explain, I ſtole her from her friends; 
and now I render her back to you, and with her 
my life; take them both, for they are freely 


your's [27 : 


He kneeled down, and drawing his ſword from 
the ſcabbard, put it in De Wilby's hand. 5 
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« Riſe, fir,” ſaid De Wilby, © and explain this 
further. Innocent! can I, ought I to think ſo? 
nay, nay, the letter, the vile convincing letter!“ 


— 


« Was baſely forged by Mountford,” cried Ca- 


therine, who had recovered from her fainting. 
„Ob, De Wilby ! open your ears to conviction, 
and let me aſſure thee that your ſuſpicions degrade 


and murder me | there was a time, when De Wilby 


would not have doubted his Catherine's virtue!“ 


« Nor can I now,” cried De Wilby ; © by 
heaven, I yet believe thee innocent ! guilt cannot, 


I am perſuaded, find refuge in that boſom. Oh, 
my Catherine] can'ſt thou forgive my cruelty, 
my madneſs? take back again the heart of. thy 
penitent De Wilby, and pronounce an immediate 
5 pardon on his errors pr” 


He was approaching t to embrace her 3 ; ſhe thruakk 


from him. 


« Stay, my Lord,“ ſhe cried ; « my honour has 
been ſuſpected, my virtue defamed ! you had cauſe 
for your ſuſpicions, preſumptive cauſe ; but thoſe 
_ ſuſpicions muſt be effectually done away, before I 
can hear, with any pleaſure, the profeſſions of af- 

fection. 
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fection. The poor Catherine Ruſſell would reject : 
the wealth of , if aught of blemiſh was on her 
; fame pe 


« Oh, credulous fool that J have been !” ſaid 
De Wilby, „to doubt a failing in perfection! 1 
fee I have ſuffered for my folly. Catherine, che 
injured, yet noble minded Catherine! poſſeſſes not 
the love for s me the formerly did.“ 


« Doubt 8 cried 88 3 © oh, my 
Lord! when you have heard the ftory of my re- 
cent fufferings, which ſhall be immediately ex- 
plained, you will ſee nought to cenſure, but much 
to pity. The coldneſs of Lady Elonar will be 
converted into warm affection; and Catherine, 
once more, ſhalt baſk in the genial ſmiles of her 
ever eſteemed friends 12 


Lady Elonar, 0 kad hitherts örzurne to no- 
tice her, ſelt this as a reproof. She attoned for her 
cruel indifference and neglect, by kiſſing the cheek 
of Catherine ; who, with an heart overwhelmed 
with happineſs and love, returned the tender ſalute. 
They all retired to another apartment; when De 
Wilby, placing himſelf by the ſide of Catherine, 

entreated her to relate the circumſtances 1 had 
12 . 
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given riſe to ſo much anxiety and cruel embar- 
raſſment. 


« Before I comply with your requeſt, my 
Lord,“ faid Catherine, © permit me to addreſs 
you on another ſubject. This generous man, 
whoſe conduct has been nobly brave, muſt inevi-- 
tably ſuffer in your opinion, in the beginning of 
the narrative; but in the ſequel I hope he will 
excite your admiration. Weigh well the cauſe of 
his firſt error; there is ſomething in it pts to 


N 5 the general 8 85 of mankind. = 


« Say no more, Madam,“ cried Winburn, « I 
conjure you fay no more! I am the criminal, and 
Lord De Wilby muſt be my judge. I own I am 
moſt culpable, and I expect to be told ſo. His 
Lordſhip's honour hath been wounded, and I will: 
aſk that of him, which to any other man on earth 
| I would ſcorn—pardon I-it is not the prevarica-- 
tion of a coward z nor is it the want of courage: 
that humbles me thus low; for if my life will ap- 
peaſe his injuries, behold me here a ready 3 
Rane” 


« Of that hereafter,” faid De Wilby ; & I am. 
not accuſtomed, fir, on trivial things, to raiſe re- 
6 | | ſentment, | 
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ſentment, yet never do I flumber, when injured 
'honour calls. But avoid this ſuſpenſe, and pleaſe 
to deliver theſe communications to me.“ 


Winburn began, and with a manly voice, un- 
biaſſed by fear, and without concealing or extenu- 
ating aught relating to himſelf, acquainted De 
Wilby with Catherine's adventures, down to the 
period when Lord Mountford had ſeparated them 
in Wales. Catherine, with expreſſive eyes fixed 
upon De Wilby's face, continutd. the melancholy. 
narrative. It was fo pathetically delivered, that 
Lady Elonar's, nay, even De Wilby's cye was 
moiſtened with a tear. He caught her in his arms, 
and his emotions amounted to ecitacy. | 


Forgive, oh, moſt amiable Catherine!“ he 
ericd, & the injurious ſuſpicions of your De Wilby's 
heart. And you, brave fir he continued, ad- 
dreſſing Winburn, © whoſe misfortunes I be wail, 
receive this hand, as a proof that I. bear you 8 
enmity. Oh this pernicious vile difſembler ! this 
diſgrace of man! whoſe nefarious. principles every 
heart muſt deteſt. Strike him with vengeance, 
| heaven, if he eſcape the injured Winburn's 
ſword !*? | 5 
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The myſtery was now happily explained; no 
care hung upon the brow of this friendly party. 
Joy and pleaſure again were ſeen in the caſtle, and 
the pallid face of De Wilby reſumed its native hue. 
He intreated Winburn to conſider the caſtle as his 
home, and not to depart from it, till the time he 
ſhould appoint for the combat with Mountford. 
To this Winburn acquieſced, and the whole party 
determined to accompany him to Mountford's re- 
ſidence, when that time arrived. 


| F Caſtle was now a ſcene of happineſs. 
Old Engliſh hoſpitality was diſplayed even to 
munificence. The hazp was heard in ſweet 
ſounds of melody, touched by the gentle fingers of 
Lady Elonar, and Catherine ; and the houſehold 

minſtrel ſang in praiſe of war and love. | 


Winburn was moſt dejected among this party, 
and he was frequently an alien to pleaſure and ſo- 
ciety. Senſibility had moulded his heart with her 
moſt ſkilful hand, and Winfrida's death had effec- 
tually rouſed it. He could not reſt in peace, till 
he had either proved his affection for her while 
living, and his reverence for her memory, by dying 

in revenging her wrongs, or pierced the heart, and 
{hed the black unnatural blood of her murderer. 

_ | Therefore, 


„ 
a 
* 
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Therefore, he wrote the following challenge to 
Mountford, and diſpatched it by a meſſenger. 


4 ˙ oe et OE — 


Mountford, as well thou knoweſt I have cauſe, 
with having, contrary to the laws of God and na- 


ton barbarities forced her from this world, into 
that unknown; before ſhe had been ſummoned by 
the immortal ruler of heaven ! not ſatisfied with 
this enormity, and like the hungry tyger, yet un- 
appeaſed with blood, thou didſt make addition to 
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on her brother inſult and cruelty ; confining him 
in a loathſome priſon, againſt the laws of our 
King, and treating him with indignity, and the 


do denounce thee, Mountford, to be villainous and 
| baſe; and do, moreover, challenge thee to meet me 


Which thou canſt not decline, without branding 


the heavenly father of juſtice will grant his e 
ho the innocent.“ b | 


« 7, Edward Winburn, do actufe thee, Lord 


ture, defiled an innocent virgin; and by thy wan- 
thy ſins (for which thou muſt account) by heaping 
molt cruel oppreſſion. For theſe conſiderations, 1 


thyſelf with the opprobrious epithet of a coward. : ; 
The place ſhall be adjoining to thy caſtle, where 


in combat, on the firſt day of the enſuing month) 


Winburs 
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W'inburn charged the meſſenger with expedi- 

tion, and his brow, after this, became more ſerene, 

He acquainted them all with what he had Oy: 
which they highly applauded. 


De Wilby now recovered his health apace, and 
he much wiſhed that Catherine would immediately 
become his wife. This he mentioned to his friend, 
Lord Harcourt, who adviſed him to make a direct 
propoſal to her, which he had a' fair opportunity of 
doing the following day. Catherine and Lady 
Elonar were ſitting together, when Lord De Wil- 
by came into the room; and Lady Elonar, ſuſ- 
peeling his intention, en withdrew. 


De Wilby drew near to bei and taking hold of 
her hand, thus addreſſed her. © If, after all theſe 
ſtorms of adverſe fate, the heart of Catherine Kill 

| retains an affection for De Wilby, ſhe will not re- 
fuſe to hear a renewal of his vows, nor to comply 
with a . he thinks himſelf intitled to 


” 


:Gathodkin buſhes, and i bowed her head, but did 
not yo 


« I ſee,” 
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« ] fee,” nan De Wilby, cc that I am 


permitted to proceed, from which I draw a moſt | 
favourable concluſion. 1 believe that a pation 


of the circumſtances of our krſt Reo" 


« Would . "ES wounding, my Lord, „ ſaid 


Catherine. 


« I know your ſenſibility is great,” ſaid De 


Wilby ; I know your heart is ſuſceptible, and im- 


preſſive, and I would not wound it for the world. 


Only permit me to ſay, that when I. firſt beheld 
you, and boze you in my arms from the field at 


exham, I was ſtruck with your exterior beau- 
ties; and ſoon diſcovered, that you poſſeſſed a 


mind, correſpondent with fo fair a perſon. I muſt 


have had an heart of apathy, not to have been ſen- 


ſible of the value of ſuch lovelineſs and virtue. I 


then thought you, as you really were, the moſt 
amiable and intereſting woman I ever beheld; and 
when prompted by my increaſing paſſion, I firſt 
ventured to tell you the ſtate of my affections, 1 
ſaw, with ecſtacy, that you did not difapprove 


. them, but gave me all the encouragement your 


immaculate underſtanding thought proper.” 


cc Hold, | 
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« Hold, my Lord!” cried Catherine, in con- 
fuſion, © I pray {ue . theſe dig coloured 


encomiums.“ 


« Forbid not ſincerity like mine,“ replied De 
Wilby, © to vent its admiration, for ſuch is the 
ardency of my love, that no ſubject, wherein you 
are not mentioned, can make me attentive ; and 
my eſtranged thoughts wholly reſide with thee. 
Further expoſtulation were now a miſery I could 
not well endure. - Tell me, Catherine, moſt amia- 
ble, moſt love ely of women! tell me, if the man, 
who thus throws himſelf at your feet, with the 
warmeſt affection that glows within the mortal 
heart, 1s in the dear and Arias poſleſſion of your 


love!“ 


He is,” replied Catherine, & gratitude, my 
Lord, firſt made me reſpect you; and in ſuch pro- 
fuſion did you extend thoſe favours which firſt 
excited it, that from the ſource of gratitude, a paſ- 

ſion of a nobler nature took its riſe; nor do I 
| bluſh to acknowledge, that I reſpect and love you.” 


« Delightful confeſſion l' exclaimed De Wire 


riſing, and preſting her with ardour to his boſom ; 
and may I hope that Catherine will be mine? 
| - 1 
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that ſhe will comply with the wiſhes of her De 
Wilby, and ratify her vows at the altar to-morrow 
morning? 


« No, my Lord;” replied Catherine, © it is 


too ſudden ; Lady Elonar muſt firſt be appriſed of 


it, or it will have an appearance highly cenſure- 


able. Stay till Winburn has encountered with my 


inſiduous enemy; I will myſelf attend at the com- 


bat. Winburn is valiant, and cowardice rankles 
in the heart of his opponent. I preſage the tri- 
umph of the former, and will encourage him in his 


cauſe ; after which I will return to Cumberland, 
heſitate no longer, and become your's for ever.” 


« J muſt with joy acquieſce in whatever my 
charming Catherine propoſes ;”” faid De Wilby, 
< and J hope our paſt misfortunes will be reward- 
ed with whole years of bliſs. Your happineſs ſhall 
be my greateſt care, and oh ! what days of rapture 
do I 3 will fall to my lot, When Catherine is 


mine * 


| The happy, thrice happy De Wilby, now ſepa- 
rated from Catherine, and without heſitation, com- 


municated to Lord Harcourt his matrimonial de- 


ſign, which the latter applauded, . = 
15 1 The 
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The meſſenger of Winburn returned, and deli- 
vered to him à ſealed packet; in the preſence of 
De Wilby he broke the ſeal, and read the contents 
Re OL ET og 


Thou ſayeſt that I have wronged thee; that 

1 have wronged thy fiſter; I do confeſs it, and 
repent the crimes. If thou wilt endeavour to for- 
get them, and content thyſelf without revenge, I 
will reward thee with half my fortune: but if thou 
art determined to ſeek my blood, I will give thee 
the meeting thou requireſt. I would have thee 
well conſider this popolal, as what bath been done 


18 irrevocable. 


MOUNTTORD.“ 


This appeared to Winburn, not only the propo- 
ſal of cowardice, but a further inſult upon himſelf. 
« Thinks he, the blood of Winfrida can be com- 
| pounded for with gold!“ cried Winburn. ©. The 
ſuppoſition correſponds with his infamous. bruta= 
| lity. No, vile Mountford ! didſt thou boaſt the 
wealth of all the world together, and didſt offer it 


in compenſation, for her injuries, I. would. with 
contumely reject it! os 


| Harcourt | 


* 
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Harcourt and De Wilby applauded this heroiſm, 
and as it wanted but five days of the time appointed, 
they began to make preparation for their journey 
to Wales. Two days after, the whole party ſet 
out on that expedition. Harcourt, though a dif- 
tant relation to Lord Mountford, was now one of 
his moſt inveterate enemies, and conſidered him 
as à diſſolute wretch, king. whatever chaſtiſc- | 
ment could be inflicted. | 


On the Morning of the firſt day of F Macy: 
they ſet out from a village in Wales, about ten 
miles diſtant from the caſtle, and after four hours 
ride over a mountainous country, arrived within 
ſight of its turrets. The heart of Winburn 
grew big ; De Wilby's and Harcourt's ſwelled 
with honeſt indignation ; but Catherine's was chil- 
led with fears. | : | 


A meſſenger was diſpatched to the caſtle, to 
announce the. arrival of Winburn, and a ſmall 
party of his friends; but he was ſtrictly charged 
not to mention who thoſe friends were. They all 
difnounted at the ſpot, which Winburn wiſhed to 
be the place of combat ; however, that was not 
decided on, as Mountford might wy object | 
to i it. . | 


A 
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The man they had ſent forward, now returned; 


and told them, that he had ſeen Lord Mountford, 


who would immediately attend them. A few mi- 


nutes after, he appeared before them: he ſtarted 
back, when he diſcovered who Winburn's friends 
were; and his confuſion and cowardice were 


equally conſpicuous. Winburn unſheathed his 
ſword, and defired the pale-faced coward to defend 


himſelf. Mountford endeavoured to expoſtulate 


with him, and at firſt refuſed to draw; but his an- 
tagoniſt ſwore, if he did not, that he would not 
heſitate to deprive him of his life. 


Thus compelled, ko tut drew his ſword, 5 


and put himſelf in a ſtate of defence. Winburn 
ruſhed forward; and taxing him with his cowardice, 


it rouſed the whole courage of Mountford's ſoul, 
who fought more like a maniac than a ſoldier. 


Winburn, however, ſoon diſarmed him; and he 
ſunk to the earth beneath the conqueror. — 


Winburn raiſed his threatening ſword over his 
head. The wretched Mountford lay, expecting 
the blow. Winburn, fired with rage, exclaimed, 
© Now, Winfrida, thy brother n to re- 
| venge y wrongs !“ Da 


vo; 11 „5 K 


_ He 
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He darted his fred half down ; but a glance | 
from Mountford's eye made him raiſe it again: 


once more, the portending ſword was fixed, as for 


deſtruction. The wretch implored mercy—hea- 
ven had planted it in Winburn's heart, where it 
grew luxuriantly. The prayers for life were re- 
newed. Winburn gazed upon the diſtorted and 


agonized face of Mountford—the {word dropped 
from his hand. 


Great God!” he exclaimed, «I did not 


think, at a time like this, I could have felt theſe 


emotions. Baſe, and perfidious as thou art, I can- 


not take thy life! but fly this inſtant fly from my 
ſight, leſt my mercy ſhould be extinguiſhed, and 
Vengeance again prompt my ſword to ſearch thy 


veins !??. 


| Silent and humble, Mountford roſe from the 


earth, on which he fixed his eyes, and was going 
to depart but Winden commanded him to 8058 


cc Though Ty have, in compaſſion, 3 hu 
id Winburn, “ let not thy bold preſump- 
thee to ſuppoſe, that the vengeance of an 


„ hand will not deal its judgments on thee | 


ſeclude wy guilty ſelf from the world; repent of thy 
' Crimes, 
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crimes, and, with unfeigned contrition, endeavour 


to ſooth, by thy conſtant PR the . 1 
| 2 of God!” I 


« Oh, noble mercy !” cried De Wilby : & but 
ſuffer me to ſpeak to this now humbled Lord. 
What fiend could prompt thee, Mountford, to heap 
on me theſe undeferved wrongs? what malice di- 


rect thee to load with inſulting cruelty, an helpleſs 


woman ? and, after adminiſtering an artful poiſon 


to my affections, meditate baſe infamy and ruin on 


this virtuous innocent, becauſe ſhe loved the man 
Ip ſoul abhorred !”? | 


ec But heaven fruſtratedd his Interitions,” ſaid 
Catherine; my affection for thee hath been refined 


by the calamities he impoſed. I forgive his crimes; 
yet muſt I ever deteſt and abhor him!“ | 


te Arnd 1,%* ſaid Lord Har court, « there diſelaim 


all ties of conſanguinity. Were I to countenance 
his vices, poſterity would condemn. me for en- 


courage villain ! N bo and _ PO 


This was featching him do che boctom of tis. 


ſoul : his face no longer wore the haughty and 
8 Ironic 
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Ironic ſmile ; guilt and dejection 1 were all his fea- 
tures could 8 


0 You al {hall be obeyed,” he cried, in a de- 
preſſed voice; „I leave you all for ever! hid in 
ſome monaſtic gloom, I will nightly pray for the 
peace of Winfrida's ſpirit, and will endeavour to 
atone for all my crimes. Farewell for ever !”) 


He departed for the Caſtle ; and Wiabarn and 
his friends returned again into Cumberland. De. 
Wilby was ſtruck with admiration, when he con- 
| templated the merciful diſpoſition of Winburn ; 

and, with peculiar delicacy, he rewarded him with 
a comfortable proviſion, which was with gratitude 
accepted. 


The fourth morning after their return, Cathe- 
rine became the happy bride of De Wilby. Much 
company had been invited to the Caſtle, on this oc- 
caſion; and the day was ſpent with true pleaſure 
and harmony. All were happy, and De Wilby 
was ſuperlatively ſo: he had now obtained the 
. treaſure he had long ſought; and, being in poſſeſſion 
of the heart of Catherine, ho could he doubt the 
- enjoyment of felicity ! 5 


Lord N 
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{ Lord Mountford moſt ſtrictly fulfilled. his | : 


promiſe, and immediately retired to an Abbey. 
ſhame, not penitence, compelled him to conceal 


himſelf from the world. But a monaſtic life ſo 


little ſuited his diſpoſition, that the careleſs manner 
in which he performed the religious duties of his 


function, incurred the contempt of the rigid bro- 


therhood ; and, after living there eight years, he 


died unlamented, though he left the principal part 
of his fortune to the Abbot, for their general 
. benefit. t | 


Lady Elizabeth, alſo, in early life, found refuge | 
in the grave: her ill-placed paſſion for De Wilby 


could not be repulſed ; it gained ground daily, and 


made her life woeful and fad. Her imperious ſpi- 


rit was ſubdued by misfortune: her brother's 
ſhame, and De Wilby's marriage; aided by the 


preſſure of affliction's heavy hand, ſoon ſent her to 


the realms of bliſs ! 


The old Lord Ruſſell died, about a fortnight af- 
ter the nuptials of De Wilby and Catherine ; and 


the name being wholly loſt, Edward confiſcated. 


the eſtate. De Wilby, generous and diſintereſted, 
well knew, that Edward would reſtore it to the 


grand- daughter, if application were made; but he 
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was too e in mind, too firmly attached to che a 
depoſed Henry, to permit his Catherine to ſuppli- 
cate the ſon of York, for its reſtoration. His own 
fortune was noble, and wanted no addition: ſhe 
was a treaſure ineſtimable to him ; and he wiſhed 


the world to ſee, that “ he loved her for herſelf.” 


The virtues of both were exemplary : Cathe- 
rine's life had been chequered, and full of peril ; 
but, in the kind aff:Ction of De . ſhe found 
an healing balm for ſorrow. 

Virtue, „ may wander through 
many a labyrinth in pain, and meet with much 
cruelty and infult:—but let her not fink under the 
weight of trivial oppreflion—let her not, when 
hope refuſes to emit one bright ray, fink into de- 
ſpondency ; for there is One above, who watcheth 
all her ſteps; and will, at laſt, lead her, with un- 
wounded feet over r thorn! 


F ts 
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